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ALExXIS'Ss PARADISE. 


ACT L SCENE 1 


_—_ * — — mum 


—— 


. 


Os ORIO, TIMANT E. 


= HAT Whiſper's this, T:mante, that 
wil wakes our Prince out of his amorous 
Slumber, and blows him thus abroad 
to ſeek for Reſt in Agitation ? 
Timante, This Noiſe, Oſorio, hath. 
paſs'd by my Ears—but judge you 
how unfit to be let into our Beliefs ! 


ſuch Power, Youth, and Honour, as our matchlels Prince at- 
tempts with, whoſe Repulſe muſt counſel this Retreat; and 
that cannot be, Oſorio, Conſtancy would too much cheapen 
herſelf, ſhould ſhe impart ſuch a Proportion of Virtue unto a 
Woman, when the Rarity of it in that Sex, is that which 
hath raiſed Conſtancy to ſach a Virtue. : 

Oſorio, There's a Degree in Virtue Women may attain to 
in their Defence, that they retain even after they are taken, 
But againſt a Prince's Aſſaults, there's nought to be re- 
quir'd bat a Neglect of ſpeedy Compoſition. 

Timante. They ſay, Oſorio, tis Agenor that intercepts Hda- 
mira's Love to the Prince tis ſurely fix d on him! 

Oſorio, If it be fo, he is but juſtly puniſh'd, —But look, 
T imante, the Prince and Fidamira comes Let us retire. _. 

Ex. Oſorio and Timante, 

* | * 


in 
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A 2 Enter 


ALExX1sSss PARADISE. 


Enter ALEtx1s and FIDAMIRA. 


Alexis. Gentle Fidamira, forgive theſe Looks and Words 
that come in a Morning to demand Albricias of you for the 
| News; the Uſe I mean to make of this my Heavinefs, is, but to 
| ſink me down to a Level even with you, that from thence you 
| may receive your Equal, not your Prince. — I owe your Vir- 
| tue my Converſion, for in purſuit of that which fled before 
| me up to Heaven for Safety, my Thoughts were raiſed thi- 
| ther, and detain'd; and were thus bleſt for following you, 
| and their Intent forgiven, So now I may juſtlier reſume the 
Name of Prince thus given by you; and yet preſerve Diſpa- 
rity between us: for my becoming thus a Prince proves you 
an Angel, and that prompts me to a Demand which I dare 
ask, becauſe it is the greateſt Bleſſing Mortality can taſte, 
and conſequently you only can impart; and ſure I was nor 
deſtin'd to owe you leſs than all the Good that you can 
ive. 
Fidamira, If I were ſad before for one attempted Inno- 
cence, | might be much more now, for this ſo general Inju- 
ry to all our Sex, in which, Sir, you ſeem to exalt but a Re- 
ſiſtance of unruly Wiſhes to that Height of Virtue our Sex 
can riſe to. Nothing can be call'd Temptation, Sir, to In- 
nocence, to make itſelf away all's loſt in the poſſeſſing; but | 
ſuch a Virtue as ſhonld dare reſiſt a Prince's fair and honou- | 
rable Love, when the yiclding is a Victory, ſuch a Bravery 
of Virtue were a Subje& worthy of your Praiſe. To what a | 
Height of Contemplation would ſuch a Subject raiſe your 
Soul, the which the Prefervation but of Innocence hath carried 
even already into Heaven ? LS * f 
Alexis. Sure Fidamira's Virtue is not near ſuch an Extream! 
What Reaſon can Virtue bring with it, to juſtify it's Temper 3 
in the Neglect of ſo fit an Exerciſe of itſelf, as in a Prince's 


fair and virtuous Love ? | 
Fidamira, It muſt produce that which is above all Reaſon, * 


Faith either to the Gods or Men: Virtue preſerves her Tem- | < 
pt in the Tenderneſs of either of theſe Vows; nor can a © 
rince bring any Reaſon, that this virtuous Tenderneſs may Fi 


not o'erflow, and not reſiſt, 


Alexis. Faith to the Gods, Fidamira |——'Tis ſcarce a good vo 
Excuſe for a Deſpair!——How can it then protect a forward | 
Contempt of all the Joys and Bleſſings the Gods ordain for br. 
thoſe they repreſent themſelves by? And Faith to Men can- yo 


not be ſo religious, as not to be ſubject to ſo high a Diſpen- pa 
| ation. | 


A COMEDY. ol 


Ntion, Might it not thus remit itſelf, even Conſtancy might 
ſeem to be a Sin. No, Fidamire, the Gods have not left ſuch 
a Temptation for Princes to repine, as the Permiſſion of ſuch 
a Frowardneſs to defeat their juſt Deſires. 

Fidamira, I wonder not to ſee a Prince ſo much miſtaken 
in this Virtue, Conſtancy, that is ſo free as Tyranny enlar- 
geth it. Princes ſhould do well to prove it to be no Virtue, 
ſince it may warrant Diſobedience to them, nor have you 
that call your ſelves the Images of the Gods, reaſon to re- 
pine, if, in your large Commiſſion, they have reſerv'd the 
Sovereignty of our Wills unto themſelves. You then, young 
Prince, you that have inthroned your ſelf among the Gods, 
by the Confinement of your Wiſhes to be juſt ; know there 
are none ſo, that would diſtreſs, or much leſs break, a pro- 
miſled Faith. 

Alexis. By theſe turning Steps I ſhall wind myſelf into an 
Admiration, ſo as I ſhall not wonder at her Refuſal ; tis time 
to go directly to my Wiſh. I am ſo humble after my Re- 
pentance, - I do not bring my Perſon, or my Birth, to claim 
a joyful Acceptation ; but alledge your Virtue and your Beau- 
ty, to which you owe even ſome Conſtraint, to place them 
in ſuch a Light, where they may be moſt conſpicuous: which 
I can plead to be preferr'd by your making me happier than 
any other, ? 

F:damira. O how bleſſed am I, that have the means ta make 
ſo brave a Prince happier than he can wiſh! 

Alexis. No more, my FEdamira. Il will not exact a Word 
more than is neceſſary for a Conſent, | 

Fidamira. If, Sir, I muſt expound this Happineſs unto you 
you will not underſtand it at the firſt, Elſe know, Sir, i 
love you fo, I joy to think you may leave ſo new, and an 
unmatch'd Example of your Virtues, as my Condition doth 
afford you. | 7 

Alexis. O do not mock me thus in a ſubmiſſive Deluge of 
the Sentence of the juſteſt Heavens, in which you have an 
Angel's Part to be the Bearer of it. It is not fit, I ſhould 

ſoon be truſted with that Innocence, I am ſo lately re- 
concild to; and Heaven will be ſo juſt to make the guilty 
Fire of my Luſt, but the Refiner of your Virtue for ano- 
ther Uſe. But I find Heaven merciful in this, that it would 
vouchſafe me a Miracle for Conſolation as well as Puniſh- 
ment, that an Acceſſion of my Lover to Fidamira, ſhould 
bring a Patience with it conſent to this perpetual Diſtance 
you have pronounced; all Merit to Fidamira, In this Se- 
paration from my ſelf to = exalted Patience, I 3 

3 an 


* A : 


6 ArEXTISS PARADISE. 


and own my bad Humanity in my Affliction for my Curſe 
but I will promiſe you the reſt of my fad Life to ſtudy this 
hard Happineſs, which is not at the firſt ſo eaſily underſtood. 
But I am afraid the Thoughts of you which muſt be always 
mix'd with my Study, muſt keep it long obſcure. | 

Fidamira. O that I were, young Prince, what you have 
call'd me but in my Excuſe, an Angel, that I might fly thro” 
all the Quarters of the World, and with an Angel's Voice 
proclaim the yet unheard of Virtues of the matchleſs Alexis. 

Alexis. I muſt no longer, Fidamira, truſt my infant-Virtue, 
againſt the growing Strength of thy Beauty, which improves 
in this thy Interdiction of them. I'll leave you, Fidamira, 
and without asking any thing, not ſo much as, Who is that 
Subject, ſo much richer than his Prince by the Conſignment 
of vour Faith; and I doubt not but the Heavens think me 
ſo fully puniſnhed, as they will ne'er conſent to the Breach of 
this my. Vow, of ever being guilty even of the directeſt Soli- 
citation of your Love. And ſome auſpicious Deity antedates 
this Eaſe unto me, the Belief that no other Man ſhall eyer en- 
joy the matchleſs Fidamira. 

Fidamira, Go, worthy Prince. —— And may you never re- 
member me, till your glorious Life, glutted with Praiſes of 
| ount-doing all your Sex, may look back on me for a more 

tranſcendent Honour by this Mark of how much you have 
out-done your ſelf, and fo preſent you with an unhop'd for 
Joy, which is the only Retribution I can hope to make 
you. Till then, let me, and Sin, be at a diſtance from your 
Thoughts, | 

Alexis, Farewel, fair Maid, —you ſhall ſoon hear of Reſo- 
tations, ſhall ſome way deſerve thoſe good Wiſhes you have 
now advanc'd. 

. Fidamira, May all the Bleſſings which I would wiſh you, 
which are unexpreſſible, fall down as Wonders on you. [ Exeunt. 


Enter AGENOR. 


Asgenor. The Prince ſtaid long with Fidamira, and is now 
going haſtily to the King his Father. His Looks, methinks, 
imply ſame ſtrange Reſolve. He purpoſed now to make his 
laſt Attempt, and to venture even his Crown to take my H- 
damira, whoſe Virtue's ſuch, as I believe her Beauty was be- 
ſtowed upon her, to prove a Tryal of it worthy of her glory- 
ing in. And the Earth hath not a fitter than the juſt Offers 
of this worthy Prince, —Q here he comes, 


* 
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A COMEDY. "2 
Enter ALEX IS haſtily, 


Alexis. O Agenor, had I now ldſure equal to my Senſe of 
Fidamira's Goodneſs, I ſhould not defer a Minute from the 
making thee admire her! She hath made me happier than I 
did hope. I am reſolv'd, Agenor, and I have already fo diſ- 
poſed my Father, as I believe the ſecond time will carry his 
Conſent : come, Agenor, let's not loſe a Minute, 

Asenor. Stay, I beſeech you, Sir, a while, that I may be 
acquainted with your Will, and ſo know how to argue for 

ou. 
Alexis. Come away, Asgenor, I'll tell you as J go; the 
King may intend to imploy your Credit with me to diſſwade 
me; but I'll convince you by the Way,— I fhall but reel 
along, between my ſhaking Fear, and ſhaking Truſt of da- 


mira, | | 
Enter the King, OsoR Io, TiMAnTE. 


King. Leave us all! How much Allay have all Princes Trea- 
ſures in thein; even thoſe that they are ordained to coin them 
ſelves for Bleflings, their Children, even theſe rich Images do 
ſometimes prove Burdens, not Treaſures, to them : I am in 
this Diſtreſs. The Name of King which doth exalt the Bleſ- 
ſings of a Father, is only that which doth forbid me the In- 
dulgence of a common Parent. Were he intirely mine, I 
could let my Judgment fall into a Complacency of this his 
Wiſh: but as J am but as it were his Guardian, to account to 
all my Kingdom for him, I muſt not conſent to expoſe this 
State to ſuch a Hazard as his Abſence, when I ſtand as it were 
propt up by him. I am reſolv'd to offer him rather to quit 
the Thought of the Princeſs of Navarre, and to give him my 
Conſent to marry Fidamira, whom they ſay he loves with a 
Paſſion able to controul his Reaſon, much more his Follies, 


Enter ALEX1s and AcGrnoR, 


I have, my Alexis, been ſo affected with thy Wiſhes, as 
when by the enquiring of my collected Thoughts, I could find 
ao Reaſon to approve of thy intended Separation from us, I 
did addict them all to ſearch for an Excuſe of the Indulgency 
of my Conſent. And thou art ſo unhappy in thy. Birth as I 
have Multitudes to ſatisfy, on whom Wiſdom itſelf can ſeldom 
have it's Operation. For my own Intereſts, which are ſuch as 

A 4 \ cannot 
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· ALExIS's PARADISE. 


I cannot repeal, without reproaching Alexis of Unnatural- 
neſs, in preferring of his Fancies ſq before them, I will by Si- 
lence give him leave to paſs by, and remit them all into his 
Power as a Suitor, not 'a Judge, and for my Part do make 
him King of this his Wiſh by my Conſent. | 
Alexis. Oh! Sir. [Goes to kneel, 
King. Hold, Alexis, I made you thus a King, that you 
might have ſomewhat to give worthy a Father's asking, and 
that the Depoſition of this your Wiſh might be by your Gift to 
me, not my Refuſal of it. And now 1 do conjure you, A- 
lexis, by the Power of a King, that hath depos'd himſelf, ra- 
ther to pray than to command, to change this your Deſire of 
leaving us, into. any other you can think of, and ſtay here; 
and by the Gods we wiſh may move you; with us, the A- 
greement to it ſhall be eſteem d a Bleſſing to us. | 
Alexis. O that the angry Gods would: pity me ſo much, 
that I might now obey you in a fatal Silence! it is not a fea: 
ther'd Fancy that carrieth me to fly above my Will, but a 
weighty Misfortune that bears me down before. yqu, to de- 
mand Eaſe for my Oppreſſion, which l muſt have ſome Time 
nd Diſtance to diſcharge my ſelf of. Nor hath my. Curſe 
ek ſo defective in any Circumſtance, as to diſtract me quite, 
and ſo free me from the Senſe of all your Intereſts; but it 
ſeems to admit an Unſenſibleneſs of all my own, to keep me 
wholly from the Survey of you, whoſe Contradiction of my 
Eaſe is the refined'ſt Torment. Now, Sir, have pity of one 
whom you have robb'd of Praiſe, by making him a King againſt 
his Will, and this Submiſſion of myſelf unto your Will, think 
a Sacrifice worthy of a Father and a-King to value. And for 
your large Offer, Sir, I am fo reduced, 1 had but this one to 
ask of you, the which to eaſe you, I am content to deny my 
8 | ' | [Exit che Prince ſadly. 
King O Agenor, is not Alexis unjult to add unto my Sor- 
rows, by his ſharing with me in them? into what a Parallel of 
Miſery are we both come, by thus our meeting one another? 
Agenor. In this Agreement, Sir, where your Misfortunes 
meet and not your Wiſhes, a Subject may interpoſe himſelf 
and break off the Accord. I do not ſee, Sir, how the Hazard 
of the Prince's Deſires equals that of your's ; you endanger, Sir, 
the Loſs of your own Wiſh in the poſſeſſing it, for you ſhall 
rather keep a Priſoner than a Son; and by his Liberty, on 
thoſe Conditions he hath propoſed. you {hall be more ſecue 
red than by his Reſidence ; your People by the Fame of him 
from all neighbouring Nations ſhall think he is a, Prince 


„ then 
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them too, and therefore fear you more, My Opinion is you con- 
ſent to his firſt Choice, upon thoſe Terms he deſires to take it. 

King. There is, Agenor, ſuch a Darkneſs ſpread over Alexis 
as 0'er-caſts my Reaſon, and clears up his to me; methinks 
I ſee this his Obedience fit too heavy on him, as it oppreſſeth 
me, for whom he offers to ſink under it. No, Alexis, thou 
ſhalt not thus acquit thy ſelf of all thoſe Obligations, I can 
challenge as a Father and a King, by this out-ſuffering all the 
Benefits that ever thoſe Names can &er conter, 


Enter ALEXIS... 


Throw off, my Alexis, the Suppoſition of. theſe Clouds 
which hang upon thee, thou art deceiv'd if, thou believeſt thy 
Looks are dark, or over-caſt. The bright Obedience of thy 
Soul, ſhines thro' them, and hath diſſolw d thoſe. Clouds that 
ſhadowed me into theſe Drops; which fall but now like Sun- 
ſhine Showers in . ſign of fair Weather: therefork now upon 
this Condition of = ſo full Obedience, I may venture, A. 
lexis, to command thee any thing, and I will keep thee in 
the Exerciſe of this thy Virtue; and therefore I command 
thee now to enjoy thy firſt Choice, thy intended Travel up- 
on what Conditions thy own Diſcretion ſhall make when thou 
art gone, and not before. —It were a Sin not to reward thy 
Duty with full Liberty, rather than engage it, and in all that's 
left to me to expreſs a Truſt of thee 1 ſhall, which is in this, 
not to enquire the Cauſe of this thy Reſolution 5 but believe 
it is fitter for thee to act, than me to ask. I have only this 
to demand of thee, that thou wouldſt not make me fo im 
veriſh'd by this Grant, that I have nothing elſe to give to A. 
lexis. Accept of my firſt Offer added to thy Choice, and 
leave me ſome Requeſt even as a Benefit to engage thee by 
my Performance of it, to the like Obſervance of my lateſt 
Will, which I ſhall wiſh no other Proſecution of, by Alexic, 
than that the World ſhall find me of his imparted Wiſhes in 
his Abſence. 

Alexis. I muſt again in this remov'd Extreme -wiſh for Si- 
lence to compriſe an Anſwer which no Words can carry. You 
have been, Sir, ſo exact in this your Bleſſing, as you have put 
it into a Name that doth improve it, my Obedience. You 
are, Sir, now ſo inrich'd in this your Liberality, as I can ask 
you now a Bleſſing almoſt equal to your firſt, the Protection 
of the heavenly Fidamira. In which I dare boaſt ſome Retri- 
bution of your Benefits, having in her given you a 'Subje for 
the Exerciſe of all the Worth and Virtue that even ro are 

King 
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10 ALEXT ISS PARADISE. 
Ring of. Then, Sir, your Leave to part immediately with 
Agenor only, that this your moſt generous Gift may be extra- 
ordinary in every Reſpect. That the Grant and the Receipt 
may be together: and I the ſooner may begin to praiſe the 
Divinity of this your Goddeſs. | | 

King. Stay, and take theſe Bleſſings with thee.——If it be 
Fame hath preſs'd thee by giving thee in hand already a Share 
of publick Honour, may thy ſucceſsful daring carry thee {6 
true Renown, as thou mayeſt quick- 
ly be ſo much above the Praiſe of perſonal Activeneſs, as even 


Honour itſelf may ſoon reſtrain thee to command. And may 


that ſend thee home to this'I keep but for thee. If.it be 
Love's Attractiveneſs that drives thee from us, may'ſt thou 
obtain unknown, without the Help of any Title ſhewn which 
may'ſt thou give her in Reward, not Condition. Whate'er 
it be that parts us, Alexis, let it be thy own Succeſs, and not 
my Diſtreſs, that may bring us ſoon to meet. For Fidamira 
you ſhall not be able to go ſo far, nor ſo conceal'd, bur my 
— Care of her ſhall be told you as the Wonder of the 
Time. | | 

Alexis, The Conſciouſneſs of myſelf of being your Son is an 


Advantage I am ſcrupulous of in my Undertaking, and I ſhall 


not ſo diſtraſt myſelf, as to ſeek more by my profefling it. It 
is a Title, Sir, I will leave here, and you ſhall not hear 
you have a Son abroad, but by my Obedience to any of your 
Summons, upon which I kiſs your Royal Hands, 

King. 1 muſt look off this parting.——With all my Blood 
fareweL — Agenor, I look to hear from you of Alexis, what's 
unfit from him. 

Agenor. Beſt of Kings, and Fathers; remain in Peace, till 
the loud Glories of your Son, repay you theſe in Tears of Jo . 

[Exeunt Prince and Agenor. 

King. Do any of you know where Fidamira lives? 

Timante. 1 do, Sir. 

King. Go then preſently, and bring her to me, with all the 
ſhew of Honour and Reſpect. 

Timante. I ſhall, Sir, [Exeunt, 


Enter FiDAMIRA, Parks 
Fidamira. *Tis ſtrange this ſudden Reſolution of thePrince ! 

ure this is that he told me I ſhould hear of, when he 

went away, | „„ 
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Enter AGENOR. 


"Agenor, The Life of Man protracted to a Miracle were yet 
too ſhort to tell the Wonder of thy Faith, much more that 
inſtant is bat left me now for Admiration of it, The Prince 
is inſtantly reſolv'd to leave his Father*s Kingdom, and hath 
obtain'd his Leave, And hath choſen me the only Partner of 
his Thoughts, and his Companion in his mean Diſguiſe. So 
as Heaven finding thy Virtue ſuch as it might eaſily draw into 
a Miracle, reſolv'd to raiſe it more Eminence by this farther 
Tryal. And I for this their End am puniſhed with Love, and 
Truſt of Alexis.——The Time we had reſolv'd for Conſum- 
mation of our Wiſhes, we muſt now defer till our Return. 
ure, Fidamira, thou haſt refin'd thy ſelf fo near Divinity, 
thou art above the being enjoy'd by Senſe !-——And it were 
Inſolence in me to hope for ſuch a Temptation in this Ab- 
ſence as you have met with, but even the Love of Queens is 
not ſo impoſſible as my embracing it. The Prince's parting» 
doth depend on nothing now but my Return; which he is 
almoſt as impatient of, as I of ſtaying here; which is a Blef- 
ſing I repine ſo much to lea ve, as I have need of'r. , 

Fidamira, It is a ſtrange Reſolve, Agenor.— There is a 
Tranſcendency in that young man above the Fate of Princes; 
and could any Action endear Agenor to me, it ſhould be A 
lexis? Truſt.——For the deferring of our Wiſhes, the Occa- 
ſion is ſo ſtrange, it doth import the Will of Heaven.—Go 
then, Agenor, and ſerve that glorious Prince with ſuch ſuc- 
ceſsful Faith, as he may think, at your Return, not knowing 
of our Loves by the Opinion of thy Faith, that Nature meant 
our Faiths only to match one another, and for Improvement 
of our Joys, he may have his Share in the beſtowing them, 
—_— not for any thing, but for a Confirmation of my 

iſh. 

Agenor. How opportune a Bleffing is this laſt Command of 
Fidamira's ? by which the doth appropriate my Faith ſo ſolely 
to herſelf, as ſhe applies my Duty to the Prince as merito- 
rious unto her. ——1 can now ſerve the Prince with ſuch a rare 
unintereſted Faith, it ſhall not wiſh for 3 having 
already more Reward than he can give the Will of Fidamira. 
Which the Gods keep for a Reward of all his glorious Deeds 
at his Return, in giving him but even as much to give to H- 
damira as his Conſent unto her Will. Which as the Conſum- 
mation of his Glories, and our Joys, I muſt expect. And 
how,” by looſing of your Hands, let fall this Partition which 
| | they 
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they yet hold up. And in this Darkneſs pray our Hearts may 
not lie long under the whole Weight of Love they now muff 
r, but that our Joys may be reſtor'd to eaſe them. 
Fidamira, Mine ſhall turn inward all their Light upon my 
Thoughts, which ſhall be poliſhed as they ſhall {till anſwer 
one another, with the Reflex of my Agenor's Image. 
H Move, Fidamira, now, and let's with equal Steps 
fall thus from one another, while this Earth we tread by in- 
terpoling of itſelf between thy Light and me, ſhall ſhadow out 
this dark Eclipſe. [Exeunt. 


Enter ALE x18 in his Diſguiſe. 


Alexis, It is no Injury to Fidamira to leave her, when J 
have put off myſelf, —1 find a yielding in my Genius to the 
Curioſity of paſſing by the Shepherds Paradiſe, to which peace- 
ful Harbour I have heard of ſuch a ſtrange Repair of wrackt 
and hopeleſs Fortunes, as the Diſtreſs hath proved a Rleſſing. 

Enter ANR. 

Here comes Agenor not yet fitted for our Journey. — Have 
you taken your leave of my Siſter, Agenor ? Did ſhe not 
cry? ſhe is fond of you. 

Agenor. She is pleas'd with me, Sir, as the Object of your 
Goodneſs. | 

Alexis. I'll adviſe with him. Vou come, Agenor, oppor- 
tunely to vote in a Cauſe concerns you too; whether we may 
take fitly this Opportunity to ſee the Shepherd's Paradiſe, as 
we paſs forward's to Navarre, I can have Admiſſion by a 
Blank of my Father's with a Warrant for it; and the Time 
of the Election of the Queen, which is every Year the firſt of 
May, is now within three Diys:— What ſays Agensr ? 

Aeenor, I do believe it, Sir, a Curioſity worthy of an en- 
tire Purpoſe, Therefore not to be omitted, lying in the way 
of our Deſign, which cannot be better begun than by the In- 
formation of your ſelf in ſuch a Variety, as all foreign Na- 
tions do admire, as it were a heavenly Inſtitution that ex- 
tends itſelf to all Strangers, whoſe Births are ſuch, as may be 
worthy Fortune's Proſecution, and the Diſtreſs ſeem ſo de- 
ſperate as it may bring Honour to the Remedy. And this 
may prove, Sir, your neareſt Way unto your Journey's End 
the 7 Fidamira.— For, Sir, Beauty is ſooneſt 
worn out of our Memories, by the Impoſition of new Weight 
upon it, and ſo the laſt preſſeth away the former. 


Alexis 
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Alexis. Well, Agenor, we ſhall have leiſure to diſcourſe 
of this, as we go. Let'sſet forward. But we muſt change 
our Names——T'll call myſelf Aoramante. 

Aeenor. And I'll change my Name into Genorio——We 
muſt make Haſte, Sir, the Journies equal the Days we have 
left for them. 


Enter the King, Os0R10, and TIMANTE. 


King. Are the Lodgings prepared as I commanded? 

Timante. They are, Sir, your are obey'd in all things. 

King. When Fidamira comes, bring her in; forbear till 
then,——l muſt do her ſome Honour may be ſo ſudden, fo 
ſtrange, as may o'ertake Alexis before he can get out of our 
Kingdom, | 


Enter FiDAMIR A all in black, led by Os0R10 and TI. 
MANTE 3 the King looks amazedly on ber at the firſt. 


King. 1 thought I might be tempted to own ſome Power to 
oblige ſuch a Creature, on whom Nature ſeems to glory to 
have beſtow'd all her's. Yet I will not be fo unjuſt to the 
departed Alexis, as to appropriate any thing I am to deliver 
to you, For in his Will he hath left you all that I can give 
you. Neither could I have believed, it could have been fo 
difficult the being Executor to a Prince, For | find more due 
to you than he could bequeath, or I diſpoſe unto you, There- 
fore be pleaſed, fair Maid, to eaſe me ſo much, as to name 
your Wiſhes ; ſince you have reduc'd a King to the Belief 
7 having nothing worthy of you, and therefore dares not chuſe 
or you. 

Eidamira. If the departed Prince, Sir, have in his Will be- 
queathed any thing to pious Uſes, to purchaſe Prayers for his 
Succeſs, and fair Return, your Majeſty will prove an impro- 
vident Diſpenſer of them in the Choice cf me, whoſe Devo- 
tion is already kindled in fo pure a Flame as Intereſt would 
dim it, and not nouriſh, And even my Wiſhes, Sir, are all 
ſo clear from any Stain of ſelf Advantage, as they are ſuch 
as your Majeſty cannot poſſeſs me of. 

King, | will acknowledge, Fidamira, my Impotency as a 
King in the diſpoſing any thing ſo worthy; and yet beg the 
Knowledge of thy Will in a more powerful Name, a Servant 
unto Edamira. And by the Virtue of that Name believe my 
{clf inforc'd to a Captivity of any thing that ſhe ſhall wiſh, 


Fidamira, 
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Hdamira. You have already, Sir, furniſh'd me with an un- 
look'd for Wiſh, the Expiation of the Guilt your proclama- 
tion of yourſelf hath caſt upon me.——l1 had another, Sir, fo 
innocent, as it was fit for you to join, tho' you could not 
grant, the Prince's ſoon Return, ſo crown'd with his Deſires, 
as he may think he brings more Joy with him, than even 
your Crown can promiſe him. And this is, Sir, my only 
Wiſh. And it is ſo propitious to me, as it makes your Ma- 
jeſty all the Return 7 e'er hope, for thoſe your offered 
Benefits, the wiſhing of you all increaſe of Joys and Glories, 

King. Do not wonder, Fidamira, at the Title I took on 
me. I ſpike to you in Alexis's Name, and it was not im- 

oper, in the Performance of his Will to uſe his Name. 

he Wiſh which you have choſen,” hath ſo indebted me un- 
to you, as I muſt ſpeak ſomething now in my own Name, 
and retra& the Promiſe 1 had made to Alex:s, to poſſeſs my 
ſelf of all my Power, which I think yet too little to tempt 
thy Modeſty to the Choice of any thing it doth contain. 
Bat do not, Fidamira, in Duty to your King, reduce him to 
repine at his Condition, in having nothing to preſent you 
with, but Wiſhes back again, | 
Fidamira, In all Humility and Reverence to your Power, 
Sir, I thus fall down to beg of you, and that which only as 
a King you can beſtow, Liberty. 

King. 1 cannot part with Fidamira thus——you muſt not 
leave me.—lIf you will accept this Palace. I'll leave it to 
you, and your Privacy ſhall be ſecur'd to you by a Guard. 
—— Choſe what Temple you like beſt, and the Entrance ſhall 
be deny'd to any other, that no impure Breath may mix 
with your's, —1It were Impiety to let you live in the Crowd 
of common Perſons, and your-own Piety will enjoin you to 
allow my Daughter your Companion, as a Pattern for vir- 
tuous Youth, 

Fidamira. It would be to me, Sir, a Retreat out of my 
felf, to be any where but in my Father's Houſe; whither I 
beſeech you, Sin, I may have leave to return. | 

King. Fidamira, you ſhall be conducted to your Father's 
Houſe, and there remain undiſturb'd, till your oven Pleaſure 
gives me Admiſſion to you.—Who waits without? 

Enter Oso Rio, and TIMANTE. 
Carry Fidamira back again to her Father's Houſe. 
 Timante. How hath this Face diſpleas'd the King, that was 
reſoly'd, before he faw her, to lodge her in the Palace with 


ſuch prepar'd Honour, as raiſed all the Court into a won 
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of the Cauſe ?—— Methinks, I find now mors than e'er I 
could have gueſs'd. (Aſide.) [ Exeunt all but the King. 
King. O what a Mock was this, to ask me Liberty while 
ſhe was captivating me? I had not ſo much Power left, as to 
* her here, when ſhe would go. She is ſo much already 
Miſtreſs of my Will, as ſhe diſpoſeth of it even againſt itſelf. 
—— Whither ſhall I repair for Liberty, that am beſieged by 
my own Guard— Oh! theſe traiterous Eyes! I muſt con- 
demn them to perpetual Darkneſs, or they'll betray me to 
ſuch a Light, as will darken all my other Senſes, even by the 
Inflammation of them. Will Love be content with no leſs 
Trophy, than the Inverſion even of Nature, turning the 
Branches down into the Ground, and make the Roots to bud 
and bloſſom in the Air? Muſt Love needs have a Garland of 
ſuch prodigious Flowers? Now, Alexis, I find, thou haſt left 
me ſomewhat to do for thee, worthy of a King to brag of, 
the wreſtling with theſe Paſſions for thy ſake; which elſe I 
ſhall embrace, and let into my Heart, as' an Enlargement of 


it, and my Life. 
But I will ſo allay this Heat, 
By taking thee into it's Seat. 
As it fill ſhall be withſtood, 
As if Iliud but by thy Blood. 


The End of the Firſt A C T. 


2A 


, 
| 
| 
60 
| 
. 
al 
4 
* 
N 
: 


16 AL#xts's PARA PDTSk. 


A e ee 
ACT n. SCENE I. 


PAN TAMO RA, CAME NA, MELIDORO, MAR 
TYRO, VOTOR10, GENORIO, BELLESA, 


and all the Shepherdeſſes. 
BELLESA choſen Queen. 


PAN TAMORA, delivering the Crown to Voroki0. 


Pant. © ND I into your Hands reſign, 
The — wherein our Majeſty doth ſhine. 
Which mov'd and govern'd by a heavenly Force, 
Thus every Year doth terminate it's Courſe. 
Votorio. The Gods, Belleſa, by the Voices of your Siſters, 
have choſe you Queen, and you muſt now take your Throne, 
with this Oath I am to give you, for the fair Obſervance 
f all thoſe Conditions you are truſted with this Crown upon, 


Which are the faithful Executions of the Laws, we live under 


and reign over. Read the Oath. 
Belleſa. Give me leave, fair Siſters, while I am yet myſelf, 
before I do become your Creature, and ſo more obliged to 
wonder at your Goodneſs, to renounce all Merit to this Ho- 
nour; unleſs the being ſurpris'd by it may paſs for any, which 
if my Perſon do not prove enough, my foreign Birth will cer- 
tify much more. Which as it will advance me towards your 
1 Civilities, muſt needs remove. me from the Preten- 
jon of this Eminence amongſt you. Therefore your former 
Favours can only give a Reaſon for this Excuſe, that to reco- 
ver the deſperate Debt I owe you all, you have reſolv'd to 
lend me more, ſo to enable me to make a Retribution may 
compriſe them all, and for this end I may avow a Joy in this 
your Choice: which 1 ſhall ſtudy ſo to juſtify your Judg- 
ments in, by the complying both with the Obligations of 
your Debtor, and your Queen, as when I ſhall refign that, 
I ſhall have purchas'd one I ſhall eſteem as much, a Creditor 
to you all, 
Camena. 


14 OR FD... YH 
Caen. W too, Belleſa, are deputed in the Name of all 
to «iſ the — . Oath, and the Publication o 


the La | 
— Proceed, Belleſa, to the reading of the Oath: 


Belleſa. By Beauty, Innocence, and all that's fair, 
7 Belleſs? as a Queen, do ſwear, 
To keep the Honour, and the Regal Due, 
Without exatting any thing that's new 
Aud to aſſume no more to me than mult 
Give me the Means, and Power to be juſt. 
And but for Charity and Mercy's Cauſe, 
Reſerve no Power to ſuſpend the Laws. | 
This I do vom, even as I hope to riſe; 
From this, into another Paradiſe, 18 | 


Votorio. When your Highneſs hath poſſeſſed your Throne; 
1 muſt begin to read the Laws. [Belleſa aſcends the Throne, 

; 5 and Votorio reads.) 
ö T hat the Queen is to be elected the frſt of May, twery Tear; 
by the Plurality of the Siſters Voices ;, from which Election thi 


, Brothers are extluded. | 8 
ö That the y muſt be aged under thirty, and Beauty to be 
a malt regarded in the Election. 


. That both the Brothers and Sifters muſt vow Chaſtity and ſingle 
C Liſe, while they remain of the Order; and the Breath of this 
Law is to be puniſhed with Death. | 
, That every Tear at the Election of this Outen, what Brothers 
) or Siſters ſhall deſire to retire out 2 the Order, upon Deſign of 
Marriage; ſhall then, upon their Demand, be licenſed, and at 
1 no ot her time. 
s That the Queen ſhall admit of none into the Order; but one 
even Tear by Grace, the reſt upon Publication of their Pretence; 
which maſt be, either a Vow of Chaſtity, which is not ever to bs 
r diſpenſed with; or the Verification of ſome Misfortune, worthy 
- WW the Charity of this honourable Sanctuary, which all the Siſters and 
0 Brothers are to be Judges of. 
4 T hat there is no Propriety of any thing among the Society; but 
s 4 Community of all which the World calls Riches and Peſo: 
„ That Detrattion from the Honour of a Siſter, without Proof; 
fte be puniſhed with the Penalty enacted for that Fault. 
t, That no Brot her or Siſter ſball ever go out of the Limits of the 
r AN but by a final Diſmiſſion. 
hat no ſuch ſhall ever be received again upon any Pretence: 
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That Strangers ſhall be admitted only bythe Grace of the Queen, 
or- by particular Warrant from the King. And on no condition 
ſtay above three Days. 

Votorio. Theſe be the Laws your Majeſty is ſworn to protect. 
And now, I, in the Name of all the bleſſed Society, bow 
in Obedience to you. | 

Camena. We, in the Name of all the Siſters, ſalute you 
Queen, and beg to leave the Seal of all our Duties in your 
Royal Hands. [T bey kiſs her Hands. 

Votorio. Now, Madam, after an Hour's Reſt, the Order 
requires your Majeſty to repair to the Temple, there to per- 
fect all the Ceremony, | 

Belleſa. I can have no ſach Reſt, Votorio, as on my Knees 
before the Gods; for I have yet a greater Bleſſing to implore 
of them than this they have beſtowed, their Propitiouſneſs 
towards my Diſcharge of what they have impos'd upon me. 
4 Princes, Votorio, have no leſs 

To. pay the Gods, than to poſſeſs. 
What are thole Strangers ? 

Votorio. They are admitted, Madam, by ſpecial Warrant 

from the King, [Exeunt / but Moramante and Genorio, 
Moramante pulls Votorio back. 

Moramante. If you have leiſure to allow us ſo welcome a 
Civility, as to ſatisfy a Stranger's Curioſity, you may oblige 
us in acquainting us, what the Queen ſaid of us. 

Votorio. My Profeſſion, and your Habit, Sir, enjoins me 
both to this; and after J have ſatisfied you in this Demand, 
to offer you my Service, in eaſing you of any Curioſity, this 
Place hath put upon you.——The Queen deſired to know on- 
Md who you were, and how admitted, which I gave her an 

ccount of, as far as my Knowledge led me.—— Which was 
no farther than your Admiſſion by the King's Letters. 

Moramante. The Limitation, Sir, which is upon the Stay 
of Strangers here, where Curioſity is fed ſo much fuller than 
it can ſwallow, much leſs digeſt, might excuſe an importu- 
nate Detenſion of any one but you, Sir, whoſe Habit renders 
you ſo neceſſary to the Reſidents, as it were a Sacrilege to 
rob them of your Time. 

Petorio, As it is a pious Work, the Diſtribution of hoſpi- 
table Civility, 1 am the propereſt you could have met, Sir, 
to pay the Ingenuouſneſs of your Curioſity, with the Know- 
ledge of any thing you can ask here, — But at preſent I nauſt 
take my leave for a {mall time. [Exit Votorio, _ 


Moramante, 
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Moramante. What ſay yon, Genorio, are you not indebted 
to this Digreſſion. of my Curioſity ? 
'  Genorio, Take not upon you the Digreſſion, Sir, it was 
fome Infuſion from above. But doth your Curioſity carry 
you farther yet? doth not this Place promiſe you the Diver- 
ſion you ſeek, from thinking on\Fidamira?_— Here you ma 
have Choice, either the Remedy I preſcribed, or that whic 
you intended, the admiſſion of new Beauty to diſplace that, 
or you may harden yourſelf by the Neglect of this, into 
ſach a Habit of Inſenſibleneſs, as you may be Proof againſt 
all Temptation. | | 
Moramante. Had not my Vow, Genorio, à much nobler 
Aim than my own, I might conſent to let it fall here, and 
break even to humour thee, ſo little I eſteem myſelf, But I 
have pointed it at the Expiation of a Guilt, that doth fo 
darken me, as the Neglect of Beauty might now ſeem a 
Carſe of Blindneſs on me. But when I have cleared myſelf 
of that, then, Genorio, I will return, even thither if thou wilt, 
with opened Eyes, to let thee ſee my Quarrel to myſelf is 
eater than Love can reconcile, in living ſo unmoved with 
auty, as Fidamira's Suit to me ſhall not unſettle me. 
Genorio. I can imagine no Quarrel you can have to your- 
ſelf but one, which this your Reſolution of Unſenſibleneſs 
of Beauty muſt compoſe, the Misfortune of the Princeſs of 
Navarre, whoſe repair you cannot render ſo much void of 
Senſe of Beauty. \ 
Moramante. Tis that, Genorio, which muſt value this my 
Penance, the proſtitution to her only for Pardon, not Re- 
ward. I will ſeek her to add one Glory more to her, the 
forgiving me, and when I have but ſeen her, leave there my 
Guilt, and take in place of it, the Puniſhment of never ſee- 
ing of her more. Methinks, Genorio, hid I but once payed 
— Devotion to her Hands, I ſhould then reſt abſolved in 
ace. 
| Genorio. Look, Sir, how we are bleſs d; the Queen comes 
this Way, and the Prieſt leading her. Let us by. 


Enter the Queen and Shepberdeſſes going towards the 
Temple. 


Votorio. Madam, the ſe Strangers, Curioſity aſſures me, they 
would be diſpleaſed to leave any Privilege unenjoy'd. — 


If your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe to give the Honour of your 
Hand to their welcome. 


Queen. What Countrymen are they ? > 
| B 2 | Vator.o. 
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Votorio. Caftilians, Madam. monde 
Moramante and Genorio, kiſs the 's Hand.] 
veen. This Place is civil only in making all Strangers, of 
whatever Nation, that are not Reſidents; and for that, that 
there are are none that are not ſo to Virtue and to Honour. 
| [ [Exeunt Queen and Shepherdefles, 
Genorio. I am not yet ſo faft but I can fly, | 
Ana ſtill preſerve my Faith and Liberty. | 
While I intend to keep the Prince here, as nearer F dami- 
ra, I find myſelf removed from her; come, Sir, Vl! jeſt no 
3 we have ſeen all: ſhall we go on in purſuit of our 
Moramante. O what Inchantment's this! —— Methinks 1 
find myſelf fix'd here, and yet the Virtue of this Touch 
quickens and moves my Senfes ſo, as it implies Divinity ra- 
ther than Magick. MWethinks I find the Hand that holds 
me, as it prefſeth, print Characters upon me, ſuch as my 
haſte reads, and fatisfies for this detenſion. | 
Genorio. In what Contemplation are you, Sir? will you 
ſet forward, Sir, towards your Lodgings, to prepare you for 
your Journey ? | 
Moramante, I was thinking how ridiculous à thing, Gene- 
rio, your Propoſition of ſtaying here was, ſince, if we would, 
the Order admits it not. * 
Genorio. It were ſome loſs of Time in your Deſign, but 
not impoſſible to do. 
Moramante. How might we conceal or diſguiſe ourſelves 
if we meant it ? | 
Genorio. The Means were not ſo unfit as the Reſolution, 
for the Way muſt be noble; by a direct Profeffion of ſome 
Misfortune, and fo be received into the Order, which the 
diſguiſing of yourſelf at any time would diſpenſe with you; 
but, Sir, let us go, it grows late. | 
Moramante. We cannot go before we be diſmiſt by the 
Prieſt, who is now aſſiſting at the uk Service; we muſt 
ſtay till the Queen's return from the Temple, and fo take 
our leaves. 
Genorio, That Hand with one Touch more, would plant 
me here, I do not like this backwardneſs; Sir, ſure the Prin- 
ceſs of Navarre is not here. I am glad to find the Burthen 
of your Guilt fo light, as you do chooſe rather to ſtand 
ſtil} under it, than move towards your diſcharge of it. 
Moramante. I am fo willing to be puniſhed for her ſake, 
Genoric, as I take kindly this Reproach; and as you are 
her Sollicitor, to be my Guide towards her, tell me where 
| | you 
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you think the likelieſt Place to find her, for in Navarre we 
may believe the is not ſo long conceal'd from her Father, 
LA. they are going our, they meet the Outen's 
Company coming from the Temple. 
Gen. You muſt now needs ſtay while the Queen be paſt. 
veen, I anderftand you are Cafil;ans, Gentlemen : — 
Com̃e you lately from the Court? | 

Mor. We came directly from thence, Madam, and made 
ſuch haſte to be here at the Cereniony of the Election, as it 
is not three Days fince we left the King. | 

veen, How does the King and Prince? — have any of 
you nad ſuch acceſs to the Prince, as to be able to inform us 
of his Perſon and Humour? 

Gen. The Honour I have, Madam, of being his Domeſtick, 
allows me to think myſelf a fitter Reporter of him than this 
Gentleman,—#For his Perſon, Madam, Nature hath thrown 
away ſo many Perfections on it, ſo that his Birth needs not 
to make him lovely. For the Compoſition of his Mind, it 
ſeems to have injured him by his Birth, that expoſeth him to 
ſo much probability of Flattery ; the Truth of his Virtues be- 
ing ſuch, as Paraſites deceive themſelves in the Exaltation of 
them. in my Opinion, Madam, he hath all that Youth can 
brag off, with all that Age can reproach Youth with the 
want of, 

Queen, | have heard the Prince much valued by all Rela- 
tions, and of ſo ſtrange a Paſſion of his for a Lady of his 
Court, as though all other Advantages being aſcribed to him, 
_ 7 this only; the loving her more than all the 

orld. 

Gen, Tis true, Madam, he hath long loved a Lady called 
Fidamira, who is ſuch a Subject for a noble Paſſion, as it 
ſeems no Wonder; even the Prince's Conſtancy in inſenſible- 
neh, and the only ſtrangeneſs is, that ſhe is not moved to- 
ward him by his Virtues, not that he moves not from her 
by Neglects. 

Oueen, You give her Beauty a great Power, that can dif- 
pence with her Diſcretion, and the Obli gation to her Prince, 
"I you ever ſee her, Sir? I ſee your Friend is partial 
to her. | 

Mor. I have, Madam, and may allow her all the Beauty 
in the World left out of this Society, 

Queen. We are not ſubject, Sir, ſo eaſily to Envy, as you 
ſhould have needed fo ſoon to have qualified your Friend's 
Praiſes of her; —— but pray, Sir, doth the Prince perſiſt in 
this ſo meritorious Conſtancy ? | 
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Sen. There was a Rumour, Madam, when we came from 
Court, that the Prince to crown her Virtue and his Wiſhes, 
had offered her Marriage, which ſhe had excuſed the accepta- 
tion of, by a pre-ingagement of her Faith. And that the ge- 
nerous Prince reſolving to vie with her for the braver Fame, 
took this Excuſe with the Humility of a private Servant, and 
reſolved to leave his Father's Court; that at ſome Diſtance 
from her, he might ſettle his Reſolution of leaving her Li- 
berty, and faking his In, WED | 8 

Mor. This we have heard, Madam, but dare not affirm as 

e. N 8 D vv] 
e Fame of itſelf charged with the weightieſt Things, 
is light enough to be ſuſpected; but carrying Love's Quarrels, 
it grows incredible for Thoughts to reconcile them, and ſo 
the Truth which Fame ſet out with, may be changed befote 

It can arrive. If this were true, though it were hard to decide 
an advantageous Glory in this Caſe to either of them, yet I 
ſhould -incline to recompenſe his Sufferings with ſome Odes 
of Honour, ſince ſhe is to enjoy her Wiſh, and he nothin 
but the Virtue of performing hers. What ſay you, Ladies 

Pantamora, As it is a ſtrange Virtue, Madam, muſt pre- 
ſerve Faith ſo intire, when it may be ſet in a Crown, as the 
Joſs of a Corner would never be perceived: 1 confeſs I wonder 
more at her, that might have had ſo large an Evaſion for her 
Faith as a Kingdom, than at him, whoſe Kingdom being not 
enough to purchaſe ſach a Faith, was then content with pa- 
tient Admiration of her. | | $2515) 

Camena. I believe, Madam, the Prince's Virtue hath reſiſted 
by far the greater Temptation; for her Inſenſibleneſs might 
have juſtified his Change, but even his Conſtancy could not 
authorize her's. Benet Worſt | | 

veen. Whenſoever you ſee the Prince again, you may let 
him Know, how his Honour hath been noted here; and hath 
_ prevailed againſt the Competition of our Sex. 

Genorio. Give us leave, Madam, to receive our Diſmiſſion 
by your Royal Hands, and to wiſh the Prince had but once 
ſeen your Majeſty, — The deſperateneſs of the Ill, and the 
eminency of the Afflicted, both concur to make the Cure 

worthy of you. 1 5 

veer. I could wiſh, Sir, he did enjoy the beſt Part of me, 

which is the peace and quiet of my Minße. 1 

; 2 [Exeunt all but Moramante and Genorio. 

Cenorio. My Fear was quicker-{ighted than my Senſe, that 
did propoſe to me. at firſt the readieſt Safety that that Paſſion 
knows, of flying from Danger. Which I obeyed ſo Wh 
"foe n f ; e nothing 
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nothing could have overtaken it; therefore my Curſe was forc- 
ed to meet me, ſo to bring me back, and now methinks, I 
am ſo fixed, I can but move againſt my Fear, for having been 
ſo bold as to precede my Love. Oh how l curſe my Fear 
for having diſputed ſo againſt the Prince's ſtaying here; but 
ſince my Soul is changed, I muſt diſguiſe myſelt alſo to the 
Prince. Will you be pleaſed to go, Sir? 

Moramante. How out of Tune are theſe Words, Genorio? 

Genorio. Have my Eyes ſo ſoon infeted my Voice with 
Treachery, that it betrays me to the Prince? —- Is it not 
the Senſe, and not the Sound, is out of Tune ? 

Moramante, No, Genorio, but methinks thy Words were 
dragg'd along with ſuch a Sound, as if they had gone to ſuffer 
for a Fault, | 

Genorio, Alas, Sir, what Accent can fall low enough to 
reach the Depth of your Dejection; no Tune, no Words fad 
enough. The Pity that I owe you, Sir, that are not only 
going out of Paradiſe, but into ſuch a Labyrinth, as 'tis un- 
certain whether every Step carry you backward or forward 
towards your Journey's End; ſince we know no more where 
to find her we ſeek, than ſhe knows we ſeek her. 

Moramante. Tis true, Genorio.— But how might we un- 
wind this maze of Pilgrimage, and make the Way Director 
to my Vow ?—Come let us away, Genorio. 

Genorio. Stay, Sir, Heaven is ſo careful of your Eaſe, as it 
vouchſafes, methinks, even me an Inſpiration, that whiſpers 
to me, that your ſtaying here will be auſpicious to you; ſo 
that the Gods are pleaſed to recompenſe my Loſs with a 
Proviſion of your Happineſs.— And now my leaving you, is 
become their Direction, and the Preſage of it is made a 
Joy. Therefore now I do expect nothing but your Inſtru- 
tions for my parting. 

Moramante. The Gods had need join with me, Genorio, to 
recompenſe thy Merits. —— I was reſolved to ſtay here and 
profeſs myſelf of the Society, till you had found the Way to 
this ſtrayed Saint; then upon your return, my Profeſlion of 
myſelf would diſpenſe with the Engagement, and I might, 
guided by you, the eaſier perform my Vow, ' | 

Genorio, I will go, Sir, without expecting any Merit from 
my Diligence, beſides this of my Obedience; for my Mind 
gives me, that your reſting here, not your remove, muſt ſet- 
tle your Peace. | 

Moramante, Come, Genorio, we will go together to the 
Pcielt, you for Diſmiſſion, I for Entertainment, 

1 4 Cenoria 


KR oP 


24 ALEXISSs PARADISE. 


Genorzo. III leave you, Sir, with this Preſage, that I ſhall 
find your Atheiſm converted into Idolatry at my return. 


Moramante. Methinks I find myſelf nearer a Change of 


Torment, than of Eaſe. | LExeunt. 
Enter Fin AMIR A, 


Fdamira. O where doth Innocence reſide! Is ſhe always 
in her Journey here on Earth ? and lodgeth but in Court 
ſometimes, and that which Honour, Glory, and Ambitiori 
makes their Journey's End, the Palaces of Princes ſhe takes 
but in her Way, and paſſes on. Is ſhe ſo froward as not 
to love good Company; ſure tis not that. But that ſhe 
wants, that pliable Complacency that is required in the So- 
ciety of Courts. She cannot conſent to give herſelf away in 


Complement, Sure if ſhe be fixt any where on Earth, tis 


in the Shade of Solitude, where the clear Soul by the Reflex 
of Speculation ſhews fair Innocency herſelf. Where ſhe in- 
amoured of her own Beauty lives, and makes Self-love ſo me- 
ritorious, as it were a Sin to be delivered from it. Thither 


maſt 1 carry mine, while it is yet unſtained, the Breath of 


the Court would muſte it over at the leaſt, ſhould I conſent 
to this Intention of the King's, of placing me at Court, tho 


it were with a Pretence of a Companion to his Daughter, 


who they ſay is my Companion already in what ſhe knows 


not of; why ſhould he come hither to retra& his Promiſe of 


my Privacy before the time he had allotted it was expired ? 
And he ſpoke with ſach a Degradation of himſelf, as if he 


meant to ask ſomewhat, which would not ſuit with the di- 


vine Image; and therefore did depoſe himſelf from being King, 
to make himſelf all Man for his Pretenſion: Such prepoſterous 


Humility to me could imply no leſs, though yet his Words 


have had no other Guilt than his Submiſſion. And I am 
bound in ſenſe of all his gracious Care, to provide againſt 
the Perverſion of all this into his Sin, and to ſecure his Inno- 
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ing for its Faults, and his Abſenſe. The Order admits equal - 

ly of all Nations, and as a Moor I will fly thither. | 
| Love, let not this averſe diſguiſe 

Thoſe of thy Order ſcandalize, 

Thy Honour's not advanc'd by Beauty 

So much as by a true Love's Duty. 


Enter BEZLILESA and MARTY RO. 


Martyro. Did I not ſo much admire, Madam, your tranſ- 
cendent Virtues, I ſhould wonder at the Triumph the Gods 
have rais'd them to. How well are the Prince's Correcti- 
ons and your Glories fitted? He by his Faith to you is ſuſ- 

nded from his Principality in the top of all his promiſed 

oys; and you for your Diſcontents, are advanced the ſooner 
to a Crown. 01 | 

Belleſa. 'Tis true, Martyro,—But: here comes #aorio, 


| Enter VoTOR10 


Votorio. The Occaſion, Madam, will crave Pardon for this 
Preſumption on your Majeſty's Privacies. One of the Gentle-" 
men that your Majeſty lately diſmiſt, demands admiſſion in- 
to this Society. And that your Majeſty would appoint the 
time of his Allegation of his Pretence; the other is departed.” 

Belleſa. I will not defer his Wiſh a Day, this Afternoon 
give order for a Convocation, and I wilt go and prepare my- 
{elf for the Ceremony. | Exit Belleſa. 

Martyro. I will ask pardon of my Love for all my paſt 
Complaints, and bring my Joys in ſuffering to plead for a 
Forgiveneſs.—— He that will have the Glory of a Love, that 
out of Choice affects Impoſſibilities, muſt needs delight in 
ſuffering, will preſerve my Vow, and this Darkneſs may 
keep my Paſſion from becoming Madneſs. | 


Enter MEL1DoRo, and CAMENA. 


[Exit 


Melidoro. Are you behind, Martyro? the Queen is paſt,” 
they ſay to the Convocation, "and Sl by you ſhall be ſtrong- 


er in our Excuſe. | 

 Matyre. It is a fair Excuſe for you too, Melidoro; you be- 
ing together, it will not ſeem ſtrange, the time paſt you un- 
awares, My being with you may diſcredit that Pretence, 
and may imply,-you could not be ſo well pleaſed, as to for- 


set how the Time paſſed, | 
een Camena. 
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Cumena. No, Martyro, you muſt go with us, the Exerciſe 
of Charity may better excuſe a Fault than an idle Pleaſing- 
neſs, We may be thought to have borrowed the Time, to 
lend your Sorrow ſome Comfort in, better than to have for- 
got it in our own. Security, | 

Martyro, I ara not fo miſerable, as to be relievable by fo 
cheap a Comfort as common Charity, There's but one in 
the World happy enough to pity me, and I can pity all 
the World, whoſe Joys, though they be clear, and make 
ſome Noiſe as they go on, yet are fo ſhallow as the Bot- 
tom's to be ſeen. | 

Melidoro. Come, Martyro, this Cloud of your's may break 
one Day ; then we ſhall ſee what it contains, [Exeunt, 


Enter BELLESA, PANTAMORA, CAMENA, MBI 
poRo, MarRTYRO, VoTORIO, and Mora- 
MANT E. 


Votorio. When your Majeſty is pleaſed, the Pretender by 
your leave, may begin his Plea. | 
Moramante. With all Reſpect to the preſiding Majeſty, 
| and Honour to the bleſt Society, I beg leave to deliver my 
1 Plea in Writing; which, if it procure. me Admittance into 
4 this Society, I ſhall triumph over Fortune; whoſe Depreſſion 
1 of me, hath ſunk me to the Center of Reſt and Peace. 
Beileſa. Votorio, collect the Voices for his Admittance. 
[Votorio goes along, and receives all their Votes ſoſtly; 
| Hh and ſays, All the Votes agree for this Reception] 
q Belleſa. And mine, Votorio, thall confirm all. —Methinks 
1 both Sexes are intereſted in Gratitude in his Pretenſion. Wo- 
men. for the Demonſtration of their Power; and Men for 
4 the Exaltation of their Love. | 
f Moramante. My Admiſſion here is ſuch a Blefling, as it 
ſhames all my former Wiſhes, and removes me from the 
probability of ever remembring the Fruſtration of them, but 
as a Benefit, which frees me now from wiſhing any thing. 
Belleſa. Let the Oath be given him, and the Habit, and 
this Convocation diſmiſt. 
[ He kiſſes the Queen's Hand, and is re-ſaluted by the 
reſt of the Ladies, and ſo goes out. | 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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Enter GRENORIO. 


out of myſelf, I find myſelf ſettling again into my 
oven Temper, and the Diſpute reduced now only to 
my. Memory. Fidamira doth prevail, having the deeper 
Seat; my Eyes had drawn a ſuperficial Darkneſs over it, which 
had but ſhadowed, not diſplaced, my Fidamira, And I 
find thoſe Shadows vaniſhed, now removed ont of thoſe Beams 
that made them. Therefore I will now firſt go and take out 
the Stains of theſe new Colours which my Eyes had received 
in ſuch haſte, and gild my Thoughts over a-new with F;da- 
mird's Rays, on which no other Beams ſhall ever ſhine, but 
to make them gliſter more. Oh! that the Prince's ſtay 
might ſettle his Paſſion, as much as my departure hath un- 
ſettled mine; fo that this Journey may doubly ſecure my H- 
damira, I will firſt viſit her, and from thence diſpatch truſty 
Enquiries into ſeveral Parts, to diſcover the Abode of this 
wild Princeſs of Navarre. Upon my Diſcovery I will repair 
unto the Prince, who I doubt not but before his return from 
thence may well be at his Journey's End. 


Enter FID AMIRA, diſguiſed like a Moor. 


Fidamira, The King's impatient ſearch hath followed me 
ſo faſt, as it. hath been my Habit, not my Legs, hath ſaved 
me from repriſal. Here is one, but his eaſy Pace, doth not 
imply he follows any Body. The Gods guide you, Sir, to- 
wards your Deſires. 

- _ As much good Fortune wait on all your Wiſhes, 


Gen. 8 NC E the Excluſion of that Light that lightned me 


y. 

Fidamira. It may be, Sir, you may much contribute to 
mine in the direction of my Way, which my haſte would be 
much advantaged by a certain Knowledge. The Way to 
the Shepherd's Paradiſe. 

Genorio. You are in your right Way, Lady, my own imme- 
diate coming from thence may aſſure you of it An 
! Y'S 
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Day's Journey, if your Perſon furniſh ſtrength for your haſte; 
will render you there. | of 

| Fidamira. Your coming from thence, Sir, may inform 
ſomewhat may more advance me than the preſent proſecution 
of my Journey, if your own haſte permit you. 

Genorio. Though I move not upon my own Occaſions, yet 
they are ſo addreſt to the ſervice of your Sex, as I dare allow 
yon any Time you ſhall demand, 

Fidamira, Sare, Sir, you are mnch indebted to our Sex, 
that think you owe ſo much Civility to me, that ſeem to be 
one of thoſe that Nature hath appointed for a Puniſhment, 
thus to mourn for Beauty's Martyrs My Curioſity ſhall not 
preſume too much, ſince it is ſeconded with ſuch a face 
would only know, whether you were there at the laſt Ele- 
ction of the Queen; and how the Form is of receiving thoſe 
into the Society that deſire Admiſſion. 

Genorio. | owe the Sex ſo much, Lady, I am confident I 
ſhall not add one to the Number of thoſe you call Mourners : 
but methinks your black becomes you ſo well, as if Beauty 
itſelf, weary of white and red, had retired a while to black 
for a Variety. I can reſolve you, Lady, of the Election of the 
Queen, who's called Belleſa; and having heard the Laws read 
at the Coronation, can in you in the Form of receiv- 
ing Pretenders into the Society, which is the manifeſtation of 
ſome Canſe wherein Virtue, preſt by Fortune to an ex- 
tremity, flyes thither for a Sanctuary, and brings her ſelf 
tire. | g 

Fidamira. I doubt not then of my being received, unleſs 
my Birth prove ſuch a misfortune, as way make me unfit for 
that beanteous Society, which I hear are all ſuch, they need 
not ſo much as a Foil to ſet them out. Otherwiſe my Miſ- 
fortanes are ſuch, as it may ſeem a Shame to Virtue to-be the 
Subject of ſo many. 

Genorio. Virtue, Lady, is always in Hoſtility with divers 
Enemies, and even her Scars do not impair her, but make 
her ſtill intire. Therefore ſhe ſuffers nothing by her liable- 
neſs to Diſtreſs, and ſhe is ſo beautiful, as ſhe gives your Co- 
lour a Lovelineſs, that perſwades me it is the Brightneſs of 
your Soul ſhines through the Darkneſs of your Face, and brings 
me à Pleaſantneſs that ſeems rather inſpired than attracted 
from your Looks. | a 

Fidamira, You have profeſſed yourſelf fo happy, Sir, you 
muſt needs have ſtore of Pity to throw away upon Misfor- 
tune; ſo I may pleaſe you in the Exerciſe of your own Vir- 
tae, as Neceſſity is delightful to an ingenuous ney 
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js the Queen, Sir, that is to be choſen moſt. by her Beauty, 
hon 1 the handſomeſt of all the 9 4 * 

Genorio. She is fach a one, Lady, as will ſo much oblige 
you as to make you equal to the reſt of the Society compared 
with her, there is in my Mind fo much Diſparity, as all Eon. 
ariſons reach her alike. She put me that was arm'd with 

ove, | Thought; of Proof againſt all the World, to flight to 
fave myſelf. | | 

Fidamira. You have forgot nothing, Sir, there that may 
ſerve you in recompence of this Civility 

Genorio. Yes, Lady, I have forgot that there, which I 
never hope to remember more, but as a Danger from which 
I owe the Gods Thanks for my Delivery. You will find, 
Lady, a Shepherd, called Moramante, lately received, he was 
a Friend of mine, to him you may be pleaſed to preſent the 
Wiſhes of his Friend that left him lately. | 

Fidamira, I think, Sir, our haſte may now part us upon e- 
qual Terms, they both ſeem to require the Proſecution of 
our Way, 

Genorio, The gentleneſs of your Converſation, Lady, and 
the harſhneſs of your Condition doth deſerve, and ſeem to 
need a Wiſh, I will leave with you, 

May all your Foys have leiſure, Sorrows haſte, 
Tour Wiſhes only by Succeſs diſplac d. 


Enter PANTAMORA. 


Pantamora. How unſure are the calmeſt Harbours, Mortali- 
ty can anchor in? Fortune hath raiſed a Storm for me, that 
drives me out even of this Security, and makes the expoſure 
of myſelf to the wide Ocean of the World again, a wiſh'd for 
Safety. My ſinking here now is inevitable, and this ſafe De- 
ſcent is more unſufferable to me than ſtriking on a Rock, and 
ſo to. periſh with Preheminence.— The fad Misfortune which 
admitted me into this Sant is {0 outweighed by this that 
falls on me now, as even this Place that did relieve me then, 
becomes my Perſecution, Here I found Eaſe for all the Pains, 
that ſpiteful Death, by his curſed ſeizure on my Love, infli- 
Qed on me. But here comes Melidoro and Camena; they 
are ſo pleaſed, they will eaſily be deceived. | 


Enter Mz11Doro, and Camena. 
Camena. We may give you, Pantamora, as much Joy in the 
Reſignation of your Power, as Belleſa in the Poſſeſſion _ 
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ſhe can enjoy but what you have done, and ſhe cannot till 
ſhe reſign that Joy as you have done. 

Pantamora, I don't repine, Camena, at my Reſignation, but 
*tis to avoid a Sin; not as | am void of Senſe of Sovereignty, 
ſo as to oe a private Condition before ſo publick an Emi- 
nence: And I believe the Poſſeſſion of ones ſelf, enlarged much 
by the extent of Power, Active Thoughts are not to be wea- 
ried out by Eaſe. They that prefer Retreats and Privacies 
for the enjoying of themſelves, cozen themſelves of what they 
might improve in Company; and ſo, it may be, loſe more in 
that they might acquire, than that they make uſe of in the 
eaſineſs of their Contentedneſs. Sure, for the Proſpett of my 
Thoughts, I would chuſe an Eminence to. ſet them in. | 

LExit Pantamora. 


Enter VoToR10. 


Votorio. Melidoro and Camena, I come to warn you both 
to the Convocation. —— The Queen hath appointed this Day for 
the hearing of a new Pretender, the Hour is near at hand, 
Camena. We will both attend. [Exeunt, 


Enter FidAMiRa called GEMELLA. 


Gemella. My Innocence hath ſtrengthened even the weakeſt 
rt of me, ſo as to defeat the King's Purſuit, And now ſecured 
rom thoſe Fears, leſt I ſhould once enjoy a thoughtleſs Eaſe, 
I find a Care riſe ap before me, how I ſhould diſguiſe my 
Story. Fortune: hath provided ſuch an Exceſs for me, as I 
might ſpare the half, leſt my Diſtreſs may ſeem ſo irremedi- 
able, as to exclude me from this Eaſe. The Strangeneſs of 
my Curſe is ſuch, as it excludes all Belief, otherwiſe than that 
my Complaint is vain: And 'tis no Diſcretion to alledge the 
Love of Princes, for a Misfortune. I muſt therefore degrade 
them of that Quality, and relate them but as Father and 
Son, this will intereſt both Sexes in my Pity, who am fled 
hither, chuſing ſo to make Peace for others, to come and beg 
my own. | 


Enter Queen and the Society, | 
een, The Pretender is already here, I ſee, but I find my 


diſorder d, and ſhe muſt be examin'd in private, 
| | LExeant omnes. 


Enter 
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Enter BoNORI0O. 


Bonorio. How much doth Heaven approve of this CompaC- 
ſion ? It hath already paid me with all the Bleflings Earth af- 
fords, and hath made the King the Recompencer of my happy 
Diſobedience.— He hath, ſince Fidamzra's Flight, heaped fo 
much Fortune and Honour on me, as if he meant that A- 
mazement ſhould take up all my Senſes, and leave me none 
to lament or love with, which Sorrow Jeems to him his Pre- 
rogative, ſhe would admit no Partner in it. But I have a 
Pain deeper than any Gueſs can reach to allay. Such a one 
as the Name of Father forbids the Cure of, The King is gone 
this Way, his Afflictions make my Curſe inevitable; for 
even their Relief, the finding Fidamira, mult prove her Loſs 
to me, LExz##, 


Enter King. 


King. O Fidamira, thy Fears have blemiſh'd even thy In- 
nocence, in this unjuſt Affliction of thy Prince, that had no 
Thought, but how to ſhew that Princes are happy in the 
means of ſetting Virtue in it's trueſt Light. If this purpos d 
Remove of thee out of thy Father's Houſe did ſhake thee into 
needleſs Fears, twas thy Humility, that did not know, that 
thy tranſcendent Merit was ſo much, that a King could not 
ſpare the ſmalleſt Circumſtance in all his Power to honour it 
enough; ſo what I was forc'd to do even to avoid omiſſion, 
thou didſt avoid for an Exceſs, Was it not Pain enough for 
me to part with Alexis, without the Addition of this ſtrange 
heavy Curſe, that his Return ſhould prove a Torment to me? 
For ſo it muſt by this Diſtreſs of Fidamira, whoſe Happineſs 
I only was to account for, upon his Requeſt. O that he were 
come back, that I might free the Name of King from ſuch 
Misfortunes! and reſigning to his guiltleſs Youth break off this 
Thread by ruder Motions, and not ſtay till it wear out with 
Age. I would myſelf undergo a boundleſs Pilgrimage,, which 
tho' it had no end but the Expiation of my Guilt to Alexis 
by the Expiration of myſelf, I'd undergo it ſo. Moſt of thoſe 
I ſent in Search of her already are return'd, and with their 
ſilent Sadneſs, bring mourning only for their Anſwers. Into 
how wild a Divination have my ſtraying Sorrows led me here 
alone? and they have brought me to a Way, whoſe ſhady 
Melancholy ſeems to invite me to begin my Pilzrimage, — 
But here comes one too whoſe Looks foreſpeak his News. 
What, have you found her ? 

Cenorio. 
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Genorio. Who ſhould I have found? 2 

King. Canſt thou took ſo and ask, who? is there ſo much 
Sorrow left in all the reſt of the World as thou pretendeſt to, 
and not employed in Fidamira? What art thou, that ſeemeſt 
a boldly ſad to vie with me? 

Genorio. This is the King, I muſt difſemble. ( _— 1 
am one that may allow yon any Subject you can chuſe about 
your ſelf, and then diſpute Afflictions with you. —I am 2 
voted Pilgrim, whoſe wandring Motions ſeek their Aim, hope- 
leſs of ſo much Reſt as even the Knowledge of the End they 
are directed to. . 

257 Alas, thou art ſo ſhort of me, as even thy Miſery is 
my Wiſh. Were it in my Choice to be à Pilgrim or a Kin 
Fd chuſe thy Curſe for Eaſe. If you have nothing elſe to vie with 
me, you may add this unto your Griefs, if you did mean they 
ſhould exceed all others; they being now outſorrow'd by me, 
2 Condition, if you knew, would ſhame all your Com- 
plaints. = I | 55 
SGenorio. My Sorrows, Sir, do lie ſo heavy on me, I cannot 
raiſe them up ſo high as a Relation; your's muſt be lighter, 
needs, that you can lift them ſo high as your Mouth. 

Ring. This dumb Dejection of your ſelf under the Preſſure 
of AMidtion, may as well 177 your Weakneſs as the Sor- 
rows Weight. And Silence ſo may equal all Pretenſions un- 
to Miſery. Therefore raiſe your Complaints ſo high to put 
them in a Balance againſt mine, to try the which out-weighs, 

Genorio. J am content to lighten your's to weigh with you, 
J have loved, and have been fo near enjoying, as the Diſap- 
8 did double the Pain, by the Reflex of that which 
ight on her I lov'd, by this deferring of our Joys, which 1 
am now more diſtanc'd from, than I was ever near. 

King. I did reſiſt and overcome a Paſſion, whoſe Oppoſi- 
tion had but left me one Pain in all the World greater than 
it, and that fell on me, the Diſappointment of his Love, for 
whoſe Succeſs I only could have yielded, and I remain guilty 
in the Opinion of them both, as the Defeater of their Joys. 
The one I ſhall ne'er ſee again, toundeceive : The other I muſt 
ſee ſo guiltily deceiv'd, as he unjuſtly muſt condemn his Father, 

Genorio. This is the only Miſery (1 do confeſs) I could al- 
low a Pity to. This is a lending of your Senſes to others 
Torments, whoſe Joys only they cannot taſte. Your own 
Wiſhes, in my Mind, could not relieve you, fince they tend 
only to others ends. I do allow you ſo much Advantage, Sir, 
as I confeſs your preſent Miſery is above my Fears, But give 
me leave to ask, as a Stranger to your Country a” your 

cory; 
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Story, Whether this Fidamira, that you named, be yet alire 
Methinks her death might caſe you much, AA 


of ſo much Comfort as my Care, my curſed Fate guided 
her the only way unto my Guilt, her Flight. I do not 
think her dead, no- more than a Diſguiſe may-be a Prepara- 
tion to it. As Death may have à better Pretence to ſeize © 
her than as not herſelf, than in the lively Illaſtration- of her- 
ſelf, to whom all Lives are due. And to let thee fee, kind 
Pilgrim, how due to me this thy ingenuous yielding was, I 
will direct thee to an Eaſe of all thy Miſeries, while mine 
are unrelievable. I'll terminate thy aimleſs Courſe, and point 
thee out to ſuch an End, whoſe ſafe Attainder ſhall center 
thy Sorrows up in Reſt. You have heard ſure of the Shepherds 
Paradiſe, whoſe peaceable Bounds have that ſtrange Virtue 
from the Gods, as to include all thoſe within a peaceful Ac- 
quieſcence, that are admitted there, Thither repair, for tho' 
you have not Grief * to weigh with mine, yet your 
Misfortune's fall enough for a Pretence to be receiv'd even 
there. And when you find the Smiles of that ſmooth Place 
ö laugh at your wrinkled Sorrows paſt; then, for my ſake, diſ- 
te your Joys with thoſe contented Souls. For you may 
ner there oatvie all. their Delights, than my Diſtreſſes, 
ſhould you run on in this ſad -Maze, till you did meaſure all 
the World and end your Days. | | 

Genorio. | will ſubmit myfelf to your Directions, Sir, but 
to an End differing ſo far from what you do preſcribe, as 
mine ſhall be in a Defiance unto Peace. I will even there 
raiſe up new Sorrows which my diſtracted Soul ſhall there 
erect for Trophies, got from the conteſting Virtue of that 
Place; which my ſad Life ſhall fo defeat, as all thoſe Joys 
that ſhall encompaſs me, ſhall, by the Deadneſs of my Senſe, 
ſerve but to prove my Miſeries the more compleat. 

King. Follow my Counſel, Friend, it may be the Virtue 
of this Place may be ſo ſtrong, it ſhall incline your own Will- 
ingneſs towards your Relief. I muſt leave you, and | am 
ſure not far out of your Way towards my Advice. 

Genorio, The Gods be with you, Sir; and may you live to 
be a Wonder in the contrary Extream of what you now are. 
——Alas! good King, how patient have | been to allow your 
Sorrows Victory, ſtriving with mine, which theſe were too 
that you brought forth. For Fidamira's Flight belones ſimply 
to me, and hath no Comfort but the Admiration of her Vir- 
taes, which this happy meeting with the King hath ſo cxalt- 
ed, as the Wonder mingles __ the Senſe of my Diſappaint- 


King. Kind Pilgrim, In the Abſence of my Son, jealous * 
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ment, and ſo tempers it into an hopeful Patienc The 
Kings Coun is ſo good, it will ſerve fer mere thaa ha in- 
tends it, and J hope for as much Joy to him, as he Meant 
Eaſe to me. I will ge back dire&ty to the Prince, and not 
aſſure him that the Princeſs af Navarre is dead, to ſtop his 
Father's Courſe. And as | find his Thoughts are f d or mo- 
ved from Fidamire, ſo ebntrive his Return 3 the which will 
quickly unconceal my Hadamina, who muſt needs be hid in 
So neighbouring Privacy ſecure from her virtuous Fears." 
this Penance of not feeing her, 1 take as due unto; theſe 
faulty Eyes that have been pleaſed with another Objett, 
Which now redeemed fhatt make me watch their ſtrapiog 
Motions with a ſtricter Cave. F ig oe 6! 100 got 
Beauty fhall Nide from them as it falls 
Like ſmooth e, ptr Ballo 
Whoſe Touch dot hi part, and not tages her I, 
Their omm agreeing males them cannot mix. 
So Beanty in mino Eye ſhall meet with ſuch © 
I cannot five,” but paſs as it doth tonch.” XExit. 


Enter BELLESA, MORAM ANTI, and MARTYRO: 


Belleſa. That which you reported of the Prince, Moramaen- 
te, is now fully confirmed by this Moor that we admiitzed 
laſt. In private ſhe paſs'd that way ſhe ſaid, and ſo deſcribes 
his Perſon and his Parts, it ſeems a Miracle that Faith or 
Honour could have Virtue to reſiſt his Will. | 
Moramante. I know the Prince, Madam, fo well, I won- 
der more at the Unfitneſs of his Wiſhes, than at che Gods 

efuſal. Which was. a gentle Puniſhment of his forgettin 

elf. And I believe wherever he is gone, Heaven will dir 
him to a Choice, between which, and his own, there ſhall 

be as much odds, as between his chuſing and the Gods, 
Belleſa. You believe then, Moramante, he will love again, 
and by a high Succeſs ſhall know he was reſerv'd by Heaven, 
for more than he could wiſh at firſt, vou think Heaven doth 
allow of Love twice, | 1 55 | 
 Moramante, As it doth intend, Madam, all good ſhould riſe 
to it's Perfection, our Minds are but Love's Pupils at the firſt. 
LAſide.] I ſee there is no-vizarding of Love to make it paſs 
abroad unknown; the Eye or th are even enough to 


ew what 'tis. Nay, did young Love itſelf wiſh a Dilguife | 
he could not ever be fitted. For who can take a meaſare af 
| a growing 
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2 growing Love? where every inſtant adds as much as even 
your Thought can comprehend. And now Love feems to 
promiſe more Advantage by this ſelf Diſcovery. It prompts 
me to Aartyros Friendſhip, whoſe Truſt will both afford my 
Love more room for Recreation of itſelf, and help to carry 
it nearer Belleſa by an inſenſible- Approach, which it may 
make by him. I will 2 my Paſſion freely to Martyro. 
I am ſure to be believed, that's a Joy which I defy my own 
Misfortune to oppoſe me in. But I muſt not provoke. it with 
Unthankfulneſs. I muſt acknowledge to my Misfortune the 
Debt of this Experience, 


All Love's a Light, which as it doth eject 
Shadows, by them it. doth itſelf detett. 

So he that thinks Love can be ſhadow'd quite, 
Knows not there is no Shadow without Light. 


I will contribute now to Belleſa Knowledge, and will leave 
theſe Yerſes here, which ſhe muſt find at her Return, 
| [Exeunt; 


Euter GEMELLA. 


Gemella. Is this ſtrange Diſcovery part of my Curſe, 
finding out the Prince, only that I might miſs Agener? The 
Peace this Place affords had been too much for me without 
this Diſquiet of Agenor's parting with the Prince, I can gueſs 
no Reaſon, unleſs he ſhould, finding him ſettled here, have 
asked Leave to go bark again unto the King, with the De- 
ſign of ſeeing me. Which I am apteſt to ſuſpect, it doth ſo 
well agree with my Misfortunes ſach a Diſappointment, And 
yet I find ſome bold divining Thoughts, that, thank my 
Fears, brought me hither. And promiſe me I ſhall redeem 
the Prince's Favour, by fo ſtrange a Service. He may think 
Lowe the Virtue of my Faith unto his Fate, that did compel 
me to Inconſtancy. Which was ordained that his Deſpair 
might welcome this deſtined Bleſſing fo much more; and 1 
ſhall have a double Merit by my Contribution of Deſpair and 
Hope. I do confeſs his Paſſions, and already have profeſſed 
his Praiſes, and he is himſelf our Prince. And now l muſt 
apply myſelf to the Succeſs of his Diſzuiſe, I ſhall fo ſtudi- 

C 2 oa 


4 


36 ALEX ISS PARADISE. 
oufly purſue his Mind, as his Conſent unto Agenor's Choice 
and mine ſhall be a Joy of his, and no Reward. Here lies a 
Paper. This is his Hand, I cannot miſtake, mine Eyes are 
not diſguiſed. Theſe are Verſes full of Paſſion, 111 keep them 
ſo, as ſhe he ſent them to, ſhall ſee them more recommend- 
ed than this Chance can do; be rene” 


[ 
; 


Enter PANTAMORA. 


Pantamora. I thank my Thoughts for this Reproach they 
ſend me. Now the Wiſh of my Contribution to the Succeſſes. 
of my Love, which now again hath maſter'd my Ambition; 
and all the Quarrel I have now unto Belleſa, is, the having 
envy'd her, that fo low a Paſſion ſhould be in me, for which 
I will accept no leſs Satisfaction from myſelf than the dif- 
luſtering of her in Moramantes Eyes. I am confident ſhe is 
already ſettled there with all the Advantage Love can chuſe. 
And ſure ſhe cannot chuſe but ſee herſelf there by the Reflex 
of his Addreſſes, which are ſo clear as her Connivance im- 
plies ſhe finds herſelf no way disfigured there. Yet all this is 
no more Advantage than I may allow her. I would not 
meet with leſſer Difficulties to expiate my Envy, which my 
Heart hath let itſelf deſcend to. And now my Thoughts 
ſhall take their Riſe no lower than the Admiration of her 
Beauty and her Virtues, and from thence carry my I ove's 
Succeſs above them all. I will not ſtrike on the Flat of En- 
vy or Detraction, but in fair - conſpicuous: Flights will make 
above her, | CExit. 


Enter MoRAMAN TE. 


Moramante. To what a Raſhneſs hath my Love tranſported 
me? as if | might expect my Paſſion had given me an equal 
Power over others to that it had aſſumed over me. I did de- 
liver up my Wiſhes to Martyro, with ſuch a Confidence, as 
if I had granted his Contribation to them as a Suit, He an- 
ſwered me with ſuch cold Civility as did imply Surprize. He 
aid, he wonder'd that fo noble a Paſſion could be fo defe- 
Rive in ſo eſſential a Point as Secrecy. But that he would 
impute this opening of myſelf to him a Deſire of making him 
à Friend by this Advance of ſuch a Truſt, as muſt expreſs my 
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Confidence in him by the Expoſure of my Happineſs to his 
Diſcretion. In return of which, he ſaid he would promiſe 
me ſo ſtrict a Secrecy, as my Love ſhould be lock'd up: with 
the profoundeſt Secrets of this World, his hidden Thoughts; 
which ſhould never have more Air than would afford them 
Breath only to live, but not to ſpeak. How dull was I, not 
to believe that before all that had ſeen her, were in Love with 
her? L'll give Security now for my believing it, a general Di- 
ſtruſt of all the World. — All Women needs mult envy her, 
and all Men me for the out loving them. — will puniſh this 
my looſcneſs ſo, I will endure the Guilt of breach of Friendſhip 
for it, and lock it up even from Genorio at his return, 


Enter GExoORI o, led by tuo Soldiers. 


Soldier. We may diſcharge ourſelves of this Charge now, 
having met you, Sir, who are of the Society. He demands 
Votorio, to whom, you can direct him better than we. 

Moramante. This Stranger, Friends, is addreſſed to me, 
where you may leave him, and take your Diſcharge. 

Soldier. We obey, Sir, and leave you [Exeunt Soldiers, 

Moramante. Doſt thou bring News, Genorio, that thou hadſt 
rather thy Clothes ſhould tell than thou? What black Tra- 
verſe haſt thou brought, to draw between me and my Joys 
were flying to embrace thee, X 
Genorio. Lam happy, Sir, to come to be embraced by you 
in this infectious Colour, which muſt ſully and black you 
oO. | 
Moramante, Throw then, Genorio, thoſe blacks over me, for 
— can appear ſo ugly unto me as this party- coloured 

Ubt. 

Genorio. If the Blacks be not ſo gone Sir, as you may 
ſee yourſelf in them, then let your Thoughts fink down as low 
as poſſibility can fall, and they muſt needs find your Misfortune 
there. You have not many to confound your Choice. | 

Moramante, It muſt be that, Genario, that which ſinks be- 
yond the Center of Misfortune, fo as it aſcends upward unto. 
Heaven in a Rebellion for Saphiras Elevation thither, My 
Diſtraction tells me it muſt be that, and juſtifies this Seizure 
on me.——-l am fo mad already, 1 do not wiſh it ſhould be 
leſs.— And I am not ſo happy as to be naturally mad, for I 
have ſo much Senſe left yet, Genorio, as to thank thee for the 
exempting thyſelf from ſo foul a Thing as telling it me. 


C3 Genario, 


' 


38 ALEXIS'S PARA DTS z. 


Genorio. Give me leave to tell you: Sir, you have not eue ſ· 
ſed ſo much Misfortune as your Diſtraction is going now to 
make. Suppoſe heavenly Saphird at her Home. 
not the Part of Lamentation that you owe her, ask an en: 
tire Soul to pay it her? why then do you tear that to pieces, 
which even whole will be too little to offer up unto her Mes 
mory? — do you think that leſs than a Man can be enough 
to. mourn for her? Then, Sir, collect your Senſes, and by this 
Union ſtrengthen them for the impoſure of this Weight, that 
they may be the Bearers of this ſacred Hearſe. This light Di- 
ſtraction ſhows they would fly from it as a Burthen. There. 
fore, Sir, conſider what Shame it will be for Ou to mourn 
for the divine Saphira, as you are not yourſelf. 

Moramante, As 1 am myſelf, Genvrio, I muſt needs be the 
unfitteſt to mourn for her; for ſo I owe her moſt, and am un- 
worthy even of an Ability to acquit myſelf, Should I fpeak 
to ſave thoſe Senſes that are guilty of her Death? No, Genorio, 
no leſs than running mad, and biting even the Virtue of the 
Place, fo as by my Infection it may diſtracted die, and turn 
this Paradiſe into a mourning Wilderneſs, where nothing but 
wild Sorrow ſhall abide. There is nothing but the Virtue of 
this Place ſo inverted, can be a Monument of Grief fit for the 
divine Saphira, L He effers to go out.] But ſhy, before I go, Ge- 
norio, tell me the Manner of her leaving of this World, that I 
may be higher ſwollen with this black raging Poiſon I muſt 
ſpread, that I may overcome all Antidotes this Place is 
frengtbened with, | | 
Genorio. The Knowledge of this Circumſtance will be o 
uſeful to you, Sir, as you muſt give me leave now to condi- 
tion for the imparting of it; ſince not yourſelf, I need not 
own my Duty, therefore promiſe, Sir, to reſume ſo mue 
Senſe as to comply with your own Duty, and your dear Fa- 
ther's. Wiſhes , whoſe Sorrows for your Abſence; joining with 
his Age, will quickly rob you of ſome Part of thoſe diſtracted 
Griefs, requiring a great Share for him. Therefore your Du- 
ty to S2phira ſhould adviſe you, to avoid ſo ſad a Mixture as 
his Death muſt be, which muſt part Griefs with her. 
And were it but to raiſe your Mourning as a private Man up! | 
to the Height of a great Prince, you were obliged for that to 
re-inthrone yourſelf, that by this low Dejection of yourſelf, 
it might ſo become the greater Fall, and fo you advanced in 
your Deſign: of honouring Saphir. e ION 
' AMoramante. Doth my Father ſummon me, Genorio, to the 


Performance of my Word, in my return? I will begin at 


this great Height of ſtraining Nature, in my e to 
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him, I muſt benight the. Luſtre. of this Place, Courts of 
themſelves are fad enough, Anorio, each one hath there his 


own particular Affliction that benums him of the Senſe of 
others. No, Gann, it waſt be here, among theſe Joys, 
where Gritf's a Miracte, that 1 waſt celebrate the Funerals 
of the divine Saphna, and fo give Blacks to all this Society. 
Aff you will leave to me to gueſs the Manner of her Death, 
Fi-ſhew 1 am ſo ftark mad, as Pll believe 'the dy'd for love 
of mer 5155 
Gerorio, 'H contribute ſo much to the madneſs of the Be- 
lief, Sir, at to let you know the dy'd married to the King of 
Albion, Whom her Beauty, whith was only undiſguiſed in her 


retreat 4ato his Country, Which ſhe choſe for Solitude, raiſed 


her to the pablick Eminence of Queen, without the kelp of 
any other ity; all which until her Death ſhe kept con- 
ceal'd, un willing to owe any thing but to her Beauty. 
Marumame. This may allay my Grief into a fober Melan- 
choly which 1 muſt now impoſe upon myſelf, the only Means 
'of Expiation fefr. This methinks hath brought me to myſelf 
agaih, ker having been atother's, And now, Genorio, I will 
promiſe thee to Ray but to uſe the Virtues of this Place for 
the Recovery df this {xd Diſeaſe W on me. There- 
fore do you pretend to be admitted , and 1 will promiſe 
within few Days to declare myſelf, and fo return, I go and 
ſend Yotorio td you. [Exit Moramante. 
Gencrio. I will obey you, Sir, and with no leſs Merit by the 
Pain of ſtaying now, than in the leaving you before, —Sure 
Fortune is not blind, it could not lead us up and down thus, 
as it were in ſuch intricate and many Changes as it doth, She 
hath brought me back hither, and perſwades me now ſhe will 
convey me to my End by ſtaying here. Sure this Pretence of 
ſtaying here to mourn, was but found out as the beſt Diſguiſe 
Love can put on, becauſe the blackeſt Sorrow. And nothing 
will conceal Love longer than an approved Pretence to Sad- 
neſs.— muſt-apply my Obſervation, and my Curioſity as a 
Stranger, to Uiſcover whether his Thoughts be not more fixt 
on Belleſa's Life than Saphira's Dzath, 


Enter VoTOR10, 


Fotorio. The Gods protect you, Sir,. I come by Deſire 
of Xoramante, to let you know, the Queen is going to the 


Audience-Seat, and 'tis Time for you to move that Way, be» 


ing this is a private Day. 
Genorio, I'm ready, [ Exeunt. 
C 4 Euter 
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| Enter GEMEBLLA. 

| Gemella. The Gods ſhould too much enlarge me, to furniſh 
me with. more Admiration of the Virtue of this Place. Sure 
they chuſe to make me thus happy, as the Subject whereon 
the Virtue of this Place might get the greateſt Honour by the 
Deſpair of my Condition, that I ſhould live to miſs Genorzo, 
to endear the finding him here. This is he, my Joys tell 
it me better than my Eyes. The Prince is here, and leaſt 
the Senſe of the Princeſs Szphira's Death might qualify theſe 
Joys, the Prince being in Love with the divine Belleſa, is fal- 
en out to make her Death as it were a Sacrifice to all our 
Lives. This frees the Prince from any Scruple in his Love, 
and ſo prepares the wiſhed Succeſs unto Agenor and myſelf: 
I will conceal myſelf. ſtill unto Agenor,—1t is not Jealouſy, 
but to do him right by this Allowance of ſo much Merit, as 
his Conſtancv muſt be, in this Place, imparadiſed in the 
Strength of Temptations of our Sex; and I love him ſo I'd 
have him ont-merit me in what only I can alledge it, Con- 
ſtancy, which in a Defence 2 * this Place's Beauty will 
be done, I do not deſpair of Belleſa's taking too, my Ap- 
proaches have been ſucceſsful yet. | [0% 


Love's well advanc'd, intrenchd within our Ears, 
Jt works ſecurely covered from our Fears. - 
If cer it come to parley under Ground 


ut with our Thoughts, we likely do compound, 


The End of the Third ACT. 
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Enter PANT AMO RA, and MoxAM ANT. 


Pan. N WONDER, Moramante, how fo much Sorrow 
did remain for you, ſince your Affliction hath been 
2 among all of us. And none hath taken a 
arger Share of it than I. 

. Moramante. | need not, Pantamora, excuſe this 
Senſe, occaſioned by me, fince all your Sex is intereſted 
more in this your Loſs, than any one of ours, as you might 
glory that ſhe was your own. 

Pantamora, Sure, Moramante, the deſire of that Glory 
muſt have been the Rack on which your Soul hath been ex- 
tended, to raiſe your Sorrows thus. Friendſhip gets not ſo 
far within us, as to ſhake us ſo. | 

Moramante. As Friendſhip all Joy, ſo, Pantamora, 
I have wiſh'd it as the greateſt Bleſſing I could wiſh the Prince, 
if he deſired it, to appropriate his Sorrows alſo. 

Pantamora. This is Vanity, Moramante, that lightens thro' 
thoſe Clouds incompals it; as if you would ſeem to preſent 
the Prince with all you have, your Love, and Sorrows too. 
I will help you forward, Aoramante, by my belief, that there 
goes not only your Paſſion, but her ſenſe of it to juſtify your 
Griefs, And, I confeſs, tis not unlikely you ſhould move 
whereſoever you ſhould appl. | 

Moramante, | was never ſo near any Happineſs as even this 
miſtake of your's, For this, Princeſs, I confeſs, I was not 
in ſo much _—_ of Deſpair, as in all other good For- 
tunes I have been, becauſe I never ſaw her, nor ſhe me. 
 Pantamora. | confeſs J gueſſed, by that nearneſs to the 
Prince your Sadneſs did avow you, you might have been im- 
4 K by him, in his Paſſion to Fidamira, which we have 

eard of, either to divert, or delay the Match, and from 


thence derive your Intereſt to ſo much Sorrow. But will 
you ſo far affirm this Truth, as to profeſs you love 2 
ö So 


[ 
| 


ſeek out Fidamira, and defy the Power of her Lov 


2» Artis PARA. 


now ? for I cannot allow any thing elſe bat Love, ſuch a Paſ: . 


ſion of a noble Heart, as this, your thoughtfulneſs implies, 
Moramante. If | did love Paritamora, would infet from 

thence-the juſtneſs of my Gritfsy and fotonctude me whhappy 

even by Fate? But here comes Genorio. PB 06:17 


Dur Gonokio, 


Aaramunrr. | confitatalate, Gefiof4o, your Admiſſſon here: 
what think you of this Place? were I not better ſtay here a 
while, then venture back ſo ſoon into that dangerous Air 
where Hdam ird breathes, Aa N 
- Genorio. | believe, Moramante, this Plate already 5 fur 


niſhed you With ſuch an Antidote, as you might vent 45 to 
ou 
may much leſs then apprehend the Danger of the Plaeè; from 
. — ſhe hath now removed all Virtue, your Father 
art. 199 | 
Moramante, Why? is ſhe gone from thente; Genoris? 


didſt thou call het Saphira, miſtruſting my Obligation of a 


Sorrow great enough for her? or haſt thou Plagues ja ſtore 
for me, and doſt produce them thus ſucceſſively, leaſt, over- 
charged, I ſhould break all in Pieces? . 
Genorio, No, Moramante; Fidamira is not dead. She is 
only frighted from your Father's Court by the Fears of tob 
conſpicuous a Life, to avoid the Guilt of other Sins, Rumony, 
and Calumny; and guided by her Virtue, that was ſhy, even 
to a degree 4 Wildneſs, is fled, and whither known only to 
the Gods: your Father's Search hath proved that ſhe is hid 
from all Mortality, his Gare hath been ſo exquiſite,  — 
Moramante. No, I ani confident ſhe is not dead by this, Ge- 
norio, I could not have been fo long ſuſpended from the Senſe 
of ſuch a Curſe, She's not ſo much ks ſtrayed, for the Gods 
muſt needs guide her in a Journey they have ſent her. 
Genorio. Methinks, you ſhould not name the Gods with- 


cout remembrance of the Bonds of Nature, and of Piet you 


ſtand ingaged to them in; to relieve your Father, whole ten- 


derneſs of all your Prayers, ſinks under the Preſſure of afreſher 
Grief than your unhappy Abſence, the Flight of Fdamirn. 
His Goodnels is ſuch, he fears more your Imputation of it 


to the Forfeit gf his Promiſe, than he fears all his preſent 
Sorrows. 2 02 | 2 
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Aera mam. I will preſently, Genorio, eaſe him of all thoſs 
Fears, by writing to him, as from Francr, to thank him for 
ſach Honours meant to Fidamira as did make good his Pro- 
miſe. Her Feats, better than her Affurince, proves it. I 
will acquaint him too, with the remove of all thoſe fad Ocs 
caſions drew me from him. And I will promiſe him a ſpee- 
dy, and a jeyful Meeting, which 1 will perform too; for at 
the next Election, which approacheth now, I will declare 
myſelf, and fo return; 0 b- 1996.50 

Genorid. This is the leaſt you owe your Father, Sir; bot 
all I think you can yet ſpare him, ingaged as you are here, 

Moramante. Well, Genoria, this | reſolve; and believe you 
had rather ſtay here too, than be the Meſſenger. - I muſt 
now go wait upon the Queen for my Acknowledgments for 
the Honour of het Viſit. | 

Genorio, I believe, Aſpramante, that (Viſit) may begin yout 
Letter to your Father, but hardly end it with the Promiſe 
of your Reſolve. [Exit Morumause. 

Genorio. O that I could ſhut up thoſe falſe Lights that da- 
zel thus my Faith to Fidamira, | 


Enter GEMELL A unperceiv'd. 


Gemella, | have found Agenor, but with a Look ſo heavy 
as it weighs down his Eyes, ſo that he hath not feen me 
yet, it is my Darkneſs that hath fo. benighted him, I will 
ſtay yet unſeen, and in the deadeſt time of his Complaints, 
thy — Net reak and give him all the Light, whoſe want 
obſcures hi 
) Genorio, Have not my Eyes attracted Poiſon ſtron enough 
to ſtop my Breath, before I do break out into this foul Pro- 
feſſion of my tainted Faith? or may I thus recover, if I can 
breathe it out thro' theſe opening Pores, before it ſeizeth on 
the nobler Parts? I will take Fadimira's Name, and try if 


that can yet expel it beſore it fix; there's Force enough in 


this Receipt. For this great Cordial, Love, unlike to others, 
doth improve it's Virtue by. the Habit, not remit it; an 
to enforce what I have taken inward, her Name an 
Memory, {he 1 out A Pilture] | will fend this after the 
Infection the ſame way it did get in, to try if this can over- 
take it, and fo bring it back, I will not 17 without this 
Shield before me. Tis no Thdearmenty bleſſed Image, unto 
thee, to ſay, Thou wants but Speech: for, I confefs, I hear 
{ n 0 oy n thee 


8 


FN 


* 
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thee; and thou ſpeakeſt as loud as Thunder to me, in ſo juſt 
roaches, as they welcome the Amazement that they bring. 
Thus armed, I will go on, and challenge even Belleſa to 
ſatisfy my injured Love, and to repair his Honour. In this 
Strife between theſe two, Ill give the odds of Life. . 
- Gemella, I did not think to have found A thus ore 
caſt, he hath out-done me in a Diſguiſe, he hath black'd o're: 
his Soul. Have I lived to be obliged to a Concealment of 
myſelf unto Agenor, upon my diſcovery of him; O that I 
had enlightned him, before I had been thus enlightned by him! 
Thoughts that fly by us like inſtant Lightnings, never. ſo 
little ill, are not emptied Sins. I might have found him da- 
zelled, and might have freed him from the Danger of this 
Darkneſs he is now conteſting with, and this my blind Be- 
lief might well move me to that: but my Misfortune's ſo 
exact, as it hath overturned the Intention of the heightnin 
of his Joy down to the loweſt Curſe between us both. I wil 
yet find him out before he meets Belleſa with that odds 
which he hath offer'd her. I am fo far from that Vanity, 
as I would not conteſt with her, unleſs Advantage given me 
more than even Agenor for the Judge. [Exit Gemella, 


Enter the Queen. 


Belleſa. What gentle Fair is this that murmurs ſo within 
my Thoughts like breath of Air that ſeems to hold Diſcourſe 
between the Leaves? I ne'er knew any thing yet ſo near 
Love as the: fear of it. But I muſt- ſtill theſe Noiſes in my 
Thoughts. For Innocence ſo gentle is, we need not take the 
Pains to blow it off, we may even think't away: therefore 1 
muſt not give my Thoughts the Liberty to play with Love, 
as ?tis an Infant, in belief that they can rule it. 4 


Enter MORAMANTE. 


Moramante. Your Majeſty will be * to pardon this 
breach of your Privacies, twas to perfect the Cure you began, 
by this Acknowledgment of my Health to your Majeſty. 
Belleſa, 1 receive gladly theſe Acknowledgments, as they 
declare your Health, not as they bring me any belief of 
Cantribution to it. 


| AMoramante. 
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Moramante. To aſſure you, Madam, of the Virtue of your 
Favour, I muſt acquaint. you with News, by which I have 
been ſet up fince I {aw you, that might have pulled me down 
as low as did Saphira's Death, as | believe it will afflict the 
Prince as much, Fidamira's, Flight; whither unknown to all 
the ſearch the King can make. But now I am ſo changed 
into your Creature, that I have ſenſe for nothing but what 
comes to me thro” your's, + 67 516 1 404 
Belleſa. Why, Do you think the Prince will be ſo much 
mov'd at this? — Is there any Love can give neglect the 
help of a long Abſence to join againſt it, and yet maſter 
Moramante. | do believe, Madam, they are ſtrong Ene- 
om (owned) but againſt either of them ſingle, Love will have 
e detter. 4 c 1 21 


Enter GExORIO, looking on a Pifure, which Mo A- 
| MAN E perceiving goes off the Stage. 


Belleſa. What's that, Genorio, your Eyes ſo fix dly ſeem. to 
call your Mind upon? Hath it withdrawn your Tongue too? 
SGenorio. *T was a little Manual of Devotion I was looking 
over. — It was ſo long, Madam, fince I read it, I had al- 
moſt forgot it, | $ 

Belleſa, Let me ſee't, Genorio, — I do not think but I 
can ſhow you as good a one. | | | 
Genorio. | believe that, Madam, — Sure never any Body 
conteſted with you to your Face. And I, Madam, yield with- 
out ſhewin | | 4 

Belleſa. No, Genorio, I will ſhew with you, —  Flattery 
is ſo ill in nothing as in Piety, | 

Genoris. Give me leave, Madam, only to yield now, and 
another time, to ſhew you [I had reaſon, —— I will put the 
Book into your Hands, you ſhall peruſe it. 

Belleſa. | will be civiller than you, Genorio, I'll yield to 
your Refuſal, ſince you will not to my Daſire. 

Genorio, To ſhew you, Madam, that even your Curiolity 
is already above my Devotion, and more dear to me, I'll put 
this into your Hands, whoſe ſhewing is a Mark of yielding. 

Belleſa. Now I muſt ask your Pardon, Genorio, —— This 
is a Devotion which [ yield to at firſt Sight, without examining 
how much you are addicted to it. — Look here [e calls 
Gemella in on one Side of the Stage] Gemella, here's a _= 
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that makes your Colour better than mine, as you cannot 


do t. | G FEY 
Gemella, Tis à lovely Face, and you may fafely commend 

it; Methinks I have ſeen ſomewhere a Face that, upon a little 
chinkingz 1 ſnould know this Picture 18 34 ae 
Genorio, As Beauty is beſt exalted by Compariſon, you, 
Madam, may receive this as a Devotion to you, but I be- 
lieve all*Beauty is ſo afſuredly your Trophy, as tis no me- 
rit to bring any to you. es 
- Belleſa. This is fuch a Face, Gemelld, there muſt go much 
_— ot Woman to the loving of it, becauſe it is not 

to . — | 
- Gemella. Madam, 1 remember now who *tis. — As I pad 
by the Court, I had Curioſity, hearing Fidamira fo much 
talked of for the Prince's Miſtreſs, to ſee her, and I remem- 
ber perfectly, Madam, this is her Picture. | 


Genario. Tis true, Madam, tis her you have taken from 


Belleſa, I have borrowed it, Genorio, to reſtore it you bet- 
ter by as much as our Admiration can improve it. 


Gemella, It would be Cruelty, Madam, to keep it, for 
furely he is in love with her. | 
Genorio. As Jam with you, Gemella, And if you, Madam, 


art but, pleaſed with looking 77 as you ſeem to you 


may be pleaſed to keep it, and 
than ever, as it pleaſeth you. 
Belleſa. Let not your Civility, Generio, be ſo bold with 
our Love, make much of this Picture, for they may ſay, 
e is fled out of all Knowledge, ſo, that not ſo much as 
her Picture is likely to be had again. 
SGenorio. It may be, Madam, ſhe is gone to ſearch that loſt 
which ſhe once caſt away, the Prince. Womens Efteems 
are governed by uncertainties : but had I loved her ne'er ſo 
much, ſhe could not take this ill, to be left in your Hands. 
Gemella. Fidamiras Valuation of her Faith above a Crown 

aſſures me ſhe cannot let it fall ſo low, as the ſeeking to 
put it off, | 

Belleſa. Here, Genorio, take your Picture; and in your pri- 
vate Devotions recant this Diſſembling of your Faith. Exit. 


ſhall love it then better 


SCENE 


e 
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N ner the King: | 

Ning. As dying Men whoſe Spirits — run out their 
Courſe are now ſo out of — they — carce carry — 
Sout one Step ſarther 1 vet ſomatimes as ſhe is going ne 
them, refreſhed with rus (irevg Cordial, the Spirits riſe a- 
gain, and hold her there a-while : hike Lamps expiring when 
they ſhut their Eyes, given but a Drop of Oil, dart forth an 
inſtant Flaſh, and live a-while, not by that Life they had left, 
but did receive anew, © This was my Caſe. , My Spirits had 
ſcarce ſo much Motion left as panting, when they received this 
Cordial, this ſo fovereign Remedy, as it -hath rggovered a 
King, whoſe Diſcaſe it was the hemg fo. I find more than a 
Refſection of my Spirits in change of them into @Fouthful- 
neſs, — I am already grown better than de that mini- 
ſter'd this Cure Ale vi, by as much as I leg Hadamra more 
than he. LI think on Fidamira now only by the Senſe d your Af- 


 fliftions for her, which if you Had forgot I Huld once more think 


of her to rejoice at your fogetting” her, and neuer more;} Now, 
Fidamira, I am free to think of thee which I do fully I will 
forget even that which is fo hard to do my Age. I eannot be 
ſo old. I have been all this while ia Wardſhip to my Son, he 
hath till now diſpos'd of my Love. I am to day but come 
of Years, and now my Paſſions come into my -awn Hands, 
which I will all beſtow on Hdumira, This from Alexis muſt 
imply that ſame Sacecſs hath ſa poſſaſs d his Thoughts, as the 
Remembrance of his Suſſerings cannat- get ſo much as one, 
and only my Affliction now can make him think that he is 
capable of any; he hath: neh Super ſluities of Joys, as I am 
fed out of his Waſte. I find my Body and my Soul ſo re- 
reconcild, the one offers Cnrioſity, the other Strength to ſa- 
tisfy it. A Viſft to the Shepherds. Paradliſe is a Deliga worthy 
the Newneſs of my Thoughts, the Election of their Queen is 
now within three or four Days, and I have heard of ſuch 
eminent Beauty there, that it will be the greateſt Right 
I can do Fidamira, to carry her Memory thither to diſluſtrate 
even their Faces, 2 1 
I'll ask mo more of Love, but being thus Lind, 
He would conform my Body to my Mind. 


[As the King is going out he meets the Society coming to 
pay Reſocct to the Souls of the departed, which Ce- 
remany ig performed at the Tombs] 


SCENE. 


| Enter the Society fo the Ceremony, voron fe 
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approacheth the Tomb. 


Voroxl0. 
Abmired Pair! whoſe Wonders did perplex 
All Judgment to decide to either Sex 
Advantage, ſo each choſe to live alone, | 
Left joining ſo, the one might th'other on; 
And ſo you both, did one another love 
Too well to be but one, until above 
Meeting, you were ordain'd to be but one 
And now ſhine in a Conſtellation. 
Vouchſaſe that by your ſacred Influence 
We may: be drawn to follow you from 


BELLESA 
Peace wait upon your Souls which ſeem tha'been. ' 
Such as you died, but for Reward not Sin. 11A 
Our Virtues here, even in their beſt Extent, 

Are but erected for your Monument. 


PANTAMORA. 
Fair Parallels whoſe Souls ſo purely met, 
It ſeems that they your Bodies did forget, 
Each being more than all the World forbore, 
The having one another to have more, 
So ſhort of you our Imitation ftays, | 
As we can hardly reach you with our Praiſe, 


MORAMANTE.. 


Wonder of Women, on whoſe Chaſtity 
Heaven hath beſtow'd ſuch a Poſterity. 

As is a ſelf Perpetuation 

Without the Help of Propagation. 

We thus your Children in our yearly Task, 
Come here to leave our Prayers, and Bleſſing ask. 


12381 . 3 14 hs 
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Gam. Reſt, glorious Couple, in that greater Bliſs 
Jou went to take, when. you did. leave, us this. 


Be pleas d your Virtues back 1 us to fend. 
No they — brought you to your Journey End. 


Mel. You that were ſuch, your Virtues aſk'd no leſs 
Reward froch Heaven, than all the World to bleſs. 
Even after you were gone, ſo did entice 

he Gods to let you make a Paradiſe 
or Mortals, which your Virtues ſtill implore, 
That following you, we may yet owe you more. 


Mar. Divineſt Lovers! bove the Praife of Breath, 
So much you ſcorn'd to join by Jeſs than Dez 
By which Emiſſion you ſo much enjoy, 
As one another would but ſeem a Toy... - 18 
Accept this Tribute, and our Souls inſpire, 
So far tow'rds your Example, as Deſire. 


Gem. Illuſtrious Lights of Honour, and of Love, 
We but your Shadows are that ſhine above. 
Vouchſafe t' obtain that we, as Shadows do, 
May be admitted too to follow you. 51 05 


Gen. Bleſſed Souls that copied Heaven here ſo 
Together, as each other not to know 
I find theſe Marks which Paradife imply, 
As Gain of Sight, and Lofs of Memory. 
This Scruple only now doth here remain, 
That I cannot from wiſhing yet refrain. 
If it were meant this Heavenly Reſidence .,..-- 
Should but refine, and not extinguiſh Senſe z . - 
Let it my groſſer Spirits ſo refine, - wy 
As my undarken'd Soul may through them ſhine, , 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Aſter the Ceremony of the Tomb, GENMORTIO 
ftays alone. 


Gen, E THINKS I find my Mind on Wing, 10odſe 
from my Senſes, which, like Limed Twigs, 
held it till now. It is ſo light, and ſo aſcen- 

five now, it means to work it ſelf above Martyro s. I am 

already ſo far towards it, as the Belief that I did never love 
till now. --- O how TI was deceived, while I conceived that 

Love was ſo material it could be touched, and graſped! I 

find it an undepending Airineſs that both ſupports, and fills 

it ſelf, and is to be felt by what jt nouriſheth, no more than 

Air, whoſe Virtue only we diſcern. I knew before all I 

could have. I am fo far above that now, I cannot ſuppoſe 

what I can hope, and yet am better pleaſed with this ; this 
inoffenfive Purity of my Love emboldens me to ſhew it to 

Belleſa; and in Humility to her, it ſhall aſk ſomewhat of her, 

as Begging is the only Preſent Impotency hath to make to 

Power, and it ſhall be fo far from being ſenſual, it ſhall be 

nothing but Belief. | 
75 Enter BELLESA. 

Bel. Your Sadneſs ſeems ſo welcome to you, as I may ex- 
cuſe the Interruption of it. 

Gen. You ate ſo far from Interruption of it, Madam, as 
you bring the Cauſe along with you. 

Bel. Have you not yet forgiven my Curioſity to ſee the 
Picture? --- Are you of Martyro's Mind? 

Gen. Why ſhe's an Angel, even in the Knowledge of 
Mens Thoughts --- I? What, Madam, do you think I am of 
Martyro's Mind ? 

Bel. In keeping your Love inviſible, and therefore are diſ- 
pleaſed that we ſaw ſo much as the Shadow of it. 

Gen, I am not of his Mind in that, --- I would ſhew mine, 


becauſe tis ſuch a Wonder, 'twill not elſe be believed; and 
as 


A COME DFV. 51 
as Wonders, Madam, hardly obtain that; ſo mine ſhall pre- 
tend to no more. * 

Bel. Do you pretend, Gendrio, to be a Friend unto the 
Prince, and will make the loving Fidamira a Wonder in any 
— Yes, Madam, that were a greater, after having ſeen 
you, than that which I tell you. | | 

Bel. I have only Leiſure now to tell you Genoris, that in 
Revenge of this Flattery, I will accuſe. you of it to your 
Friend Moramente, wha loves the Prince ſo much, as he-will 
chide you for it. I am now going into a Privacy, I muſt 
deſire to leave you, e | 

Gen. I am ſo curſed, Madam, as Truth ſeems diſluſtred 
by my bringing it. I never committed Sin enough againſt 
another, to be equal to this Puniſhment of leaving you: 
[As he goes out] To what am I transformed when the Name 
Fidamira is a Torture to me! 

BELLESA alone. 


Bel. Sure Moramente hath employed his Friend Genorio to 


ve him the Shame of ſpeaking for himſelf; Genoris ſpeaks ſo 


boldly it muſt needs be for another. I need not be ſo ſhie of 


this my Thoughtfulneſs, ſince all the Virtues they ſhould fix 
upon, are here objected to them in Meoramente's Carriage; 
Love and Honour bent by Humility into a lovely Arch; on 
which my Thoughts may ſafely paſs on towards his Perſon; 
which, when I conſider, I find it ſuch, as ſcarce needs Hu- 


mility to recommend it. His Fate hath fo directed him to 


me, as he hath had a real Senſe of my Misfortune, and his 


Deſtiny hath been ſo kind to him in that, as to indebt me 


ſome Pity to him, as my ſelf and the reviving of Saphiraz 


though it be by Zelle/a's Death, 'twill not be welcome to 


him. Methinks my Thoughts would take Air a litile to re- 


freſh themſelves. That Infant Love that's come to viſit them; 
would carry them abroad with him; they ſhall go with him, 


and be ſo civil as to entertain him with Muſick, 


Preſs me no more, kind Love, I will conſeſs 
And tell you all, nay rather more than leſs. 
So you will promiſe me; when I have told-you theri 


Not to bring me to witneſs it to Men. 1 Bite 


Though thus y'are ſtrong enough to make me ſpeak; 

Help'd out by Virgin Shame you'll be too weak. 

If I find thus I may be ſafely free, 

Beit by this Freedom I engag'd may be. 4 
D 2 I find 
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I find a glowing Heat that turns red hot 
My Heart, but yet it doth not flame a Jot. 
It doth but yet to ſuch a Colour turn, | 
It ſeems to me rather to bluſh than burn. |; 
You would perſuade me that that flaming Light 
RNifing, will change this Colour into White: 
I would fain know if this White's Inference 
| ' Pretend pale Guilt, or candid Innocence. 
If you will tell me which, without Deceit, 
I will allow you Light as well-as Heat. 
Then take you Care of me, a Mean ſo rare 
Betwixt Mens Vanity, and their Deſpair. | 
I find fo gentle Drowſineſs flow o'er my Senſes, as if my 
Thoughts had wearied them in carrying them thus far; and 
my Thoughts are ſo innocent they do not oppoſe the Reſt my 
Senſes aſk. [She falls a ſleep, and Moramente enters to her.] 
Mor. Was it the Rapture my Soul was always in, when' 
ſhe contemplates the divine Belleſa, that did preſent her Voice 
unto me here in Heaven? Sure it was: Her Soul, uſeleſs 
now unto her Body, is gone to viſit Heaven, and did falut& 
the Angels with a Song. Let Sleep no more be called Death's 
Image, here is an Animation of it. [ He fees her here lie ſſeep- 
ing and flands ſurprixed.] Sure; all the Life that Sleep takes 
from the reſt of the World he hath brought hither and lives 
here. Methinks I ſhould be innocent too now. --- Sure, 
had I but even an ill-coloured Thought, her Soul that is in 
Heaven would know it, 'and come back to awake her with 
the Alarum. --- T will ftay at this Diſtance Kill, and only take 
this Advantage now to wonder. --- Nearer her thus parted 
from her Soul then I can do, united. [he goes to ep toward 
her] Doth the Ground move to carry me nearer than my 
Soul durſt go ? --- Tis true, I find it is the Earthlineſs about 
me moves me nearer, than my Reverence' ſhould keep me. 
Methinks I am ſo near her now, as I all Soul, my Body by 
whoſe Carriage it was brought, is now recoiled, and my 
Spirit is now ſhot out upon Belleſa. And thus all Spirit I 
may touch her and not be felt. Therefore thus all my Soul 
abſtracted ſhall fall upon her Hand, to do it Reverence. My 
Spirit hath found a Body in this Touch, [ He kiſſeth her Hand] 
and ſuch a one as it cannot contain from venturing to loſe it 
ſelf to touch but this again, [he kiſſeth her Hand again, and 
ſhe begins to fiir] I was afraid the leaſt Mixture of a Body 
would diſquiet hers by that Averfion ſhe hath to all, the firſt 
ſpiritual Touch moved her to note, then ſeveral Airs that join 
| K 1 move 
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move one another. Never was ſo much Fear in any Body 
without the Will of flying it. Tis but juſt my Body thus 
refined ſhould be ſtayed here, now to expect its Sentence, 

Bel. My Soul's Centinels kept not ſo ill Watch, as not to 
riſe up againſt this Attempt upon them. I ſhould be glad to 
find ſome Body elſe here, Moramente, to whom to impute 
this Inſolence which - But hold; here comes (Genera. --- I 
muſt not diſcover my ſelf to him. [Exit Belleſa. 

| Enter GexoR1o ſadly. | | 

Mor. What Sadneſs is this, Genorio, that diverts even mine, 
as to take Notice of it:? | , 

Gen. The Joys I owe you, Moramente, may juſtify this 

Sorrow.---Is not this a ſtrange Curſe ? | 
Hor. So ſtrange. a one, I underſtand it not! 
Gen. Had I not had already the Joy of all your Truſt, it 
could not ſo afli& me, the not being truſted now. with ſuch a 
Joy of yours, as all the Society believes; and I have noother 
Reaſon to doubt but your not having told it me. | 

MAor. My Curſe is ſo malignant, it infects thee for being 
my Friend; and it is much now, Genorio, for me to ſay, that 
I have any Senſe left for thy unjuſt Affliction, I had no Eaſe 
left but the Belief that I had made thee happy, and thy Mi- 
ſtake is never come to rob me, even of that 
Cen. It would be as hard for me, Moramente, to find a 
Cauſe for the leaſt of your Benefits, as tis to repeat them all; 
they began ſo much before my Memory, as I muſt truſt Re- 
port for that, and what I know may warrant my Belief of that 
you ſaved my Life, when my Infant-innocence was Guilt to 
you, as it was curſed to be born your Enemy, The Educa- 
tion you gave was ſuch as might make my Life worthy your 
owning, fince, after having given me ſo much Wealth and 
Honour as an Acceſſion unto that could expect no more Senſe 


of it, Then, as if you did ſtudy my Bleſſing in making you 


ſome Return, you have given me the diſpoſing of your Life, 
and the Treaſure of your Truſt, ſuch a Gift as but by keep- 
ing it, I might make you a Retribution, but you take it away 
without a daily Addition to it. I have repeated this to you, 
which is too much for you to remember, that you may ſee I 
am thus far towards the deſerving this, -as the accounting all 
this is a Curſe, if the only Means of Gratitude which I have 
left, the joying in your Joys, be but ſuſpended from me. 
Mor. Thou art too partial to me, Genorto, to believe me 
in my. Miſery, which, if I have not let thee know, 't has 
been for Fear thy Miſbelief ſhould add to it: But now I find 
| D 3 even 
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even that Misfortune which I only thought I could avoid, thy 
Diſtruſt, is fallen on me. 

Gen. I ſhall eaſily, Moramente, believe you as miſerable as 
you would have me, if you were capable of any, loved by 
Belleſa, as they ſay you are. 

Mor. Though I had Tenderneſs enough, Genorio, to be 
ſenſible of thy Diſtruſt, as thy Affliction; F have no Senſe left 
for this thy Scorn, becauſe *tis mine. 

Gen. Pardon my Duty, Sir, that did believe there could 
not have been gueſs'd a Bleſſing for you greater than your Me- 
rit, That did make it more probable to me. 

Mor. Believe me, Genorio, 1 am as far from that, as if 0 

wiſhed it, I could fear. 

Sen. Let it not ſeem Inſolence then in me, in this your Af. 
fliction, to profeſs my ſelf happy. For I think my ſelf fo 
only, as I hope to transfer it upon you. If, Sir, it be the 
Memory of Fidamira that darkens all Things elſe unto you, I 
do believe the Miracle of my Gratitude ſhall draw Light out 
of that Darkneſs for you. For it can ſeem no leſs to you that 
Fidamira ſhould be given away; but the Wonder of my Obli- 
zation will leflen much this Miracle; they make I am that Sub- 
Ject, Sir, you would not know for Fear of envying, in whoſe 
Hands Fidamira hath depoſited her Faith. And now you ſhall 
know to be envied by him, and all the reſt of the World whoſe 
Merits Heaven will not honour with a leſs Miracle than a Lo- 
ver's Reſignation of his Miſtreſs. And this, Sir, I now beg 
of you the Acceptation of a Bleſſing, and that you may have 
her ſo purely her ſelf, without the Abatement of Inconſtancy, 
I will give her Reaſon for't, and only for that wait on you to 
her once, to bring my ſelf ſo criminal unto her, as her loving 
me ſhall be one, which then ſhe can no longer do, as ſhe can 
ne'er do Ill. I do not owe you leſs than Breach of Faith, but 
this Apparency of Guilt is leſs. --- Therefore, Sir, reſolve at 
this next Election, which is within two Days, to declare your 
ſelf, and ſo begin with this Bleſſing of your ſelf, the comfor-, 
ung your Father. I will wait on you till J may deliver Fida- 
mira to you, and then return hither. And the only Favour I 
will afk, ſhall be the Leave to live here, with your Belief of 
ſuch a Pleaſedneſs in my Condition, you may think you have 
given more in Acceptation than you have received, 

Mor. It is fo hard, Genoris, to believe that Fidomira can be 
given away, as it had need of ſuch a Faith as mine in theeto 
credit it; but to aſſure thee that I helieve that thou not only 
canſt, but wouldſt, do fo ſtrange a Thing for. me, I-wHll not 
venture 
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venture to accept it. Glory in this, Genorio, that from the 
Depth of this Dejection, thou haſt had the Power to raiſe me 
up to Joy that thou ſhalt have Fidamira as fully with my Wi- 
ſhes as thy own. - | | 
Gen. What a ſtrange Curſe were this, if I believed this Of- 
fer were your Wiſh ; but it is true, Sir, it is not fit you ſhould 
wiſh any Thing that can be offer'd you. And I muſt needs 
owe my good Fortune leſs Senſe than e'er I did, fince even. 
the firſt of it affards me no Means of Retribution unto you, 
3 Enter GEMELLA. | 
Gem. I have a Meſſage to deliver you, MoramMite, from 
Belleſa. | | 
41 "Tis welcome, Gemella, whatſoe'er it be. 
Gem. She commands your Preſence immediately. 
Mor. I obey her Majeſty. [Exit Moramente. 
{Scene changes and diſcovers FIDAMIRA dreſ d in Blat. 
Hd. Methinks I do now ſo much neglect all Men, as I have. 
no Senſe ſo low, as to be moved with any of their Injuries. I 
do forgive Agenor ſo, as all the Memory I have now left, is. 
of my own Fault, that it was ever in the Power of a Man fo 
to offend me. I eonfeſs I could wiſh bis Repentance, only to. 
expiate that Fault of mine, by ſhewing how much I repent 
of it, by being now incapable of ſuch an Expoſure of my ſelf 
again. I am not ſo vain as to believe my Looks can perſuade 
him to this Repentance ; therefore I have thought a Way how 
they may fright him to it, and for that I muſt put on this Co- 
lour's contrary, and like a Ghoſt appear unto him. His Guilt 
will join with me in the Perſwafion of it. Thus Iwill watch 
him the next Evening, as he goes to the Temple. His Fears 
would now be welcomer than his Love: But he may chance 
be ſo vain, as to believe that 'even dead I cannot chooſe but 
follow him; for Vanity even feeds on Dreams and Appari- 
tions, and loving Belleſa, he had need ſuſtain his Love with 
ſuch like airy Nouriſhments. I am reſolved I will once more 
change my Diſguiſe: I am ſure it cannot ſucceed worſe with 
me than this hath done. | 
My Fate inverting theſe two Colours right, 
Puts Innocence in Black, and Guilt in White. 
| [Exit Fidamira. 
Enter the Queen, and MORAMENTE Liſing ber Hand. 
Mer. Soon only this might prove a Cure to me, if I could 
prophane with the Thought of being a Queen.---There are a 
thouſand ities in this Hand, the leaſt of them above all.---_ 
Bel. Behold, Moramente , 3 and Camena comes 
4 this 


Ba 


1 . PAR DIST. 


s Way, --- Let 15 withdraw a While. [Exeunt Mor. « Bel. 
Enter Mt11poro and Camgna. 
30 What think you now, m,! How much doth 
Bella love 

Cam. What think ou, Melidoro 2---I know how much ſhe 
loyes. 

Mel. Have you got the Model of it, pray? I woos not- 
for an Empire build my Hope by ſuch a one, therefore pray 
do not proportion yours to it. | 

Cam. They that have taken the true Dimenſions 6-4 Love 
and Honour, may model hers by that.---She is ſo exactly what 

ſhe” ſhould be, as they that know that, may know rely 
what ſhe is. 
. What, then, dye think ſhe anfwers Moramente's 
ve 

Cam. If Women at firſt be but ſo civil as an Echo, tis e- 
nough if ſhe ſhey that ſhe did hear. But look where Geno- 
ri comes !--- Methinks he looks as if he would out-act all that 
hath been writ of Sorrow: This Sight, methinks, Melider, 
ſhould make no Hope ſeem little. 

Mel. Pray, Camena, let's leave him, he looks as if he would 
taint the Air, and make Misfortune infectious. 

[Exeunt Melidoro & Camena. 
> 6th, Enter GtxoR10, 

"Gen. How well hath Fortune ſhewed I am her own, in Na- 
ving thus employed my ſelf to betray that Strength of Hap- 
pineſs which was impregnable, and muſt have been delivered 
thus by me, ſince her ſelf could not take it? Sure Fortune 
grew jealous, leſt che World ſhould think ſhe was in Love 
with me; and there's nothing fo detrafting from Fortune's 
Reputation, as the Opinion that ſhe can faſten her ſelf to any 
one. She is the whole World's Miſtreſs, and her looſe Va- 
riations entertain all her Servants in Variety of Hopes, and ſo 
draws on thoſe general Addreſſes which buſy and divert her ſo. 
Methinks ſhe might have counted me her Child, and ſo have 
juſtified unto her felf her Tenderneſs of me. For when my 
Tnfant-blood ſeem'd deſtinꝰd to the Thirſt of Multitudes, even 
there ſhe took me in her Arms, and ſet me at the Breaſts of 
Princes to be nurs'd; and not content with that, endeared me 
ſo unto them, as if had ſuck'd their Hearts into me, and 
they liv;d by me. This hath been confirm'd unto me by ſuch 
a Diſpoſition of their Powers, as if they had no Power but 
this of giving me fo much; And becauſe all this might be 
thought ſubject {till to fortune, ſhe provided me a Blefling a- 
«1 N l dove 
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bove her Power of reſuming Fidamira's Love. And ſure tis 
that which hath incens'd my Mother Fortune thus againſt me, 
the Repulſe that ſhe received in her attempting -Fidamira : 
For never was Fortune more affronted, than in her Refufat 
of the Prince. It muſt be ſo that ſhe grew jealous of my be- 
ing ſet above her Reach, and finding her ſelf ſo weak, hath 
got Love to join with her to take me by my ſelf, that I might 
give away what could not be reſumed. And now I am fo com- 
pleatly miſerable, I cannot call my Affliction Misfortune. I 
have this Circumſtance to perfect it, the Attribution of it 
wholly to my ſelf. I have told Belleſa my Paſſion ſo directly, 
ſhe ſeems not to underſtand it. Sure it had fo wild a Bold- 
neſs, it looked liker Madneſs than Love, It is but juſt that 1 
that have ſo much neglected Truth, ſhould be diſcredited by 
it. Whither but to my ſelf ſhould I repair for Satisfaction, 
fince I am my own Offender? Therefore from thence I de- 
rive a Happineſs that ſhall defy even Fortune, the Adqration 
of the not epitheted Bellz/a; it ſhall be fo little ſubject to 
Chance or Change, it ſhall make Defpair a Reaſon for it, to 
be ſure to defy both thoſe. Nay, I will not exact leſs of my 
ſelf than the doing what was never done before, the allowing 
Belleſa to love another, and even proportion my Joy in this, 
to what ſhe ſhall receive in that. Thus I am fo refolved, as 

I could even already tell it Fidamira. | 

| Enter FiDAMIRA like a Ghoſt. a 

Gen. Though Fortune hath taken me at this Difadvantage, 
before my Reſolution had Time to fall from my Mouth into 
my Heart: Yet thus half armed, I will defend my ſelf, tho® 
Beauty and Death, even thoſe great Enemies, ate reconciled 
to join againſt me, nay, I will give thee yet more Odds, I 
will ſuppoſe thee an Angel and ſo conclude thou knoweſt my. 
Thoughts, and juſtify them even againſt any Reaſon thou canſt 
bring: By naming but Belle/a, thou muſt needs know her, if 
Angels know one another. She is here your Delegate on 
Earth, Tell me, blefled Spirit, wert thou not ſent down to 
vifit her! To fright me thou canſt not come in ſuch a Shape, 
and leſs to change me, that am fixt above the Power of Mi- 
racles, When you have ſeen Belle/a, you will think Conſtan- 
cy to any but her ſelf ſo ill a Miracle, as you will not approve 
it, How bleſſed am T in this Deſcent of yours? For if you 
came but to reproach me, I ſhall have this Merit to Belle/a,, 
the having brought an Angel down to ſee her, which may de- 
ſcribe her, where ſhe only can be prais'd enough, in Heaven: 
Go then, fair Spirit, and when you have but Tooked on ber, 
1 the 


* 


58 ALEXIS's PARADISE. 

the Impatience of the News you carry will quicken your Af. 
cent again, to entertain the bleſſed Choir with a Relation may 
endanger your being envied there. For me, I doubt not but 
you will approve ſo of my Adoration here, as in Pity of m 
Want of Spirit and Soul enough you will inſpire ſome ſuch 
Tranſcendency as may leſſen the Diſproportion is between the 
Admiration of all Mortals, and the divine Belle/a. | 

Gboſt. I am ſo unhappy, I can think my ſelf leſs ſo, for the 
Improbability of thy ever being ſo, which to remove from 
thee, I am content to impart to thee. All the Angelicalneſs 
I will own, is the Previſion of thy Misfortune, to which th 
Belief may preſcribe ſome Remedy. I know Belleſa ſo muc 
better than thou, as I can tell even what ſhe ſhall be. 

; She a Woman unto one Hall be, 

But ſtill an Angel unto thee. | 
And, to thy Shame too, Fidamira lives, 

And is an Angel, but as ſhe forgives. 

Gen. Sure the Heavens have conſpir'd this Miracle of my; 
Love, and by an Angel have been pleas'd thus to aſſure me of 
the Conjuncture that muſt make it ſa, Belleſa loving Moramen- 
te. And what a Joy hath Heaven ſent me to begin with? The 
making me an Angel unto Moramente, by the Delivery of theſe. 
News, which is ſuch as even the Relation of it over-pays all 
his Benefits. I will inſtantly ſeek him, with this Obligation 
muſt remain to me. For Fidamira, I can wiſh nothing in her 
Life, but her being here for an Exaltation of the Wonder of 


my Love unto Belle/a. [Exit Genorio. 
The King at the other Door following FIDAMIRA, be flying 
from him. 


Fid. In what Diſtreſs am I?---As I was going out of the 
Temple, the King meets me thus.---Sure he hath believed me 
dead, and ſearch'd out my Ghoſt! For thus he follows me 
rather joyed than frighted.---And fince this Habit cannot deli- 
ver me from him, my Tongue muſt needs deliver me to him. 

King, Stay, Fidamira, whatſoe'er thou art, Angel or Ghoſt. 
---F do not miſ-call thee by that Name.--- O do not foul that 
pure Reverence I bear thee, with ſuch a Stain as Violence. 
*Tis thou that offereſt the firſt Violence by flying; and if I 
ſhall dare to touch thee, tis in my Defence, to ſtay thee here. 

Hd. [I muſt reveal my ſelf and truſt him, or his Wilfulneſs 
in following me muſt needs diſcover me: Beſides, to Morrow 
is the Day that ſhall unriddle all our Stories. I ſhall not ad- 
vance his Knowledge of me much, and fo prevent his finding 


of the Prince unopportunely. I will reſolve it. Aſide] Hea- 
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yen hath been ſo careful of your Comfort, Sir, as it hath made 
me my ſelf again, I believe only for that, and hath employed 
atiother's Guilt to advance this Eaſe unto your Innocence. 
Hi. Your Body, Ndamira, is but lent you then again for 
Apparition unto me, not Life to you. And it was kindly 
done to call my Knowledge of it an Eaſe, fince it will ſurely 
deliver my Spirit from the Cords and Ligaments that hold it 

8 1 
4 Fid. You are miſtaken, Sir, I am not dead, only transfi- 
red into this Colour's contrary ; which I have put on but as 
4 Caſe, to keep it from ſullying. | 
ng. If thou liveſt, Fidamira, ſpeak on; for I will believe 
thee ſo, as well as if thou wert an Angel, : 
Fid. Will you forgive me, Sir, if I call that, which it may be 
you meant an Honour, your reſuming of your Grant of Privacy, 
an Intermiſhon of my Peace? From whence I did derive ſuch 
Fear, as the Protection of a King did moſt expoſe me to, 
the Apprehenſion of ſuch an Eminence intended me, as I could 
only come near the deſerving, by the avoiding: And yet ſa 
poſſeſs my ſelf of a more affected Happineſs, your Eſtimation 
of my Virtue; which I tender'd the Preſervation of the more, 
becauſe yours muſt have ſuffered with it. For the Honours. 
you had deſigned for me, were rais'd to ſuch a Height, as be- 
ing above the Capacity of the greateſt Part of the Lookers on, 
were likely to be miſunderſtood, Therefore to avoid the Oc- 
caſion of being but ſo much as an Error in your unqueſtion- 
able Worth, I choſe this as the leſs Danger, the flying into 
ſome conceal'd Retreat, and not truſting ſo much to my Legs, 
I made my Face run away to carry me ſecurely ; and in this 
Diſguiſe of a Moor I fled hither, where I made bold to uſe 
your Name to be receiv'd. And here I found my Flight and 
my Diſguiſe ſo much out-done by Strangers, asI had no Wen- 
der left for my own Condition, And theſe upon your Pro- 
miſe of taking no Knowledge of, till I ſhall adviſe you to it, 
I will impart unto you, 
King. Aſk no other Caution, Fidamira, but thy Belief that 
I cannot diſobey thee. Should'ſt thou tell me that my Son 
were here, and you two in Love with one another, I would 
ne'er take Notice of it, till all your Bleſſings did aſk me mine 
for Conſummation of them. In which Gift I would aſk no- 
thing but the breathing out my Soul upon it; fo willingly I 
would give it you. 
Fid, Your own Gueſs hath engaged you, Sir. The Prince 
and Agenor are both here, admitted into the Order by the Names 
of 


| 
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of Moramente and Genorio. The Approbation, Sir, which 
895 haye promiſed of bis Choice, if it had miſcarried fo ag 
o have light on me, is a Joy that over-pays me this Comfort 
| kay brought you, as it aſſures me of your Conſent unto his 
Wiſhes, which are ſo juſtifiable, and I believe want nothing 
Iſe for their Perfection. To Morrow is a new Election of a 

een, and that Light will clear all that muſt yet remain ob- 
ſcure to you. And the Day warns me to benight my ſelf a- 
gain, For no Light ever interpos'd it ſelf between this Dark- 
nel fince I put it on, till now. And the Reaſon of this E- 

ipſe of my Darkneſs (I may call it fo) ſhall no longer than 
to Morrow be clouded to you. Therefore give me now Leave 
to return to Gemella, the Name my Darkneſs owns. And I 
doubt as little the juſtifying to you to Morrow the Fitneſs. of 
all my Requeſts, as I do of your Obſervance of your Word 

I then. 4 [Exit Fidamira. 
King. Go, Fidamira, and doubt not of my Obedience, tho? 
u leave me in a Doubt, which is a Pain equal to that of thy 
preſerved Life, or haſtned Death. Which ſhall I truſt to, 
Bafiline's Hand, or Fidamira's Word? My Fears that find 

ature too ſteep to climb directly up againſt it, do thus, by 
circular and turning Motions, ſeek to wind themſelves up a- 
bove it. As violent Storms, repuls'd by Fences that they 
meet, ſeem to fly back, and part themſelves to go about, and 
O at laſt infinvate themſelves through thoſe Fences, that they 
could not break: Thus do my Doubts of Ba/iline's and Fida- 
mira's knowing one another, and loving here, work them- 
ſelves into me by winding Circumſtances, which are ſo weak 
as muſt go about, my Reaſon cannot get over it. Thus doth 
all Jealouſy run on in crooked Serpentations, and ſeems: to 
embrace all Reaſon that it meets, but tis but to encompaſs it, 
and leave, as it were, ſo as an Ifland, as it cannot get out; 
mine muſt ſtay here all Night, expos'd-to thoſe cold Blaſts m 
Fears can ſhake it with. To Morrow Fidemira's Promiſe wi 
deliver me. f [Exit King. 

Enter BELLESA., .. 

Bel. How ſurely do they think themſelves away, that let 
Love cloſe with their Thoughts, intending they ſhall wre- 
ſtle with it? For Love in that Inſtant that it is let in, falls 
under our Wills, and, like an Inundation, all it finds porta- 
ble it raiſeth up, and carrieth forward. on it ſelf; and Love 
finds our Wills ſo light, and ſo aſcenfive then, as it doth but 
take them up with this Humility, and carries them along with 
it, and by this SubjeCtion of it ſelf, raiſeth them higher ben 
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they could e're have got without it. 80 that Love entfed 
into our Thoughts, as it uſeth no Violence to op 


ſo it is liable to none from them. This have 1 learnt of n 
Tutor Moramente, and I am yet ſo * baſhful, as 
having my Leſſon ſo perfect, makes me aſhamed to repeat it. 
Gemella aſſures me I have had a Prince for my Tutor. I am 
lad of that: For though Birth and Qpality be not the only 
Foundation to build Love upon, yet it is a fair Roof to cover 
it. J owe ſome Satisfaction to Moramente for all his humble 
Sufferings; and tis enough my going now to Love's Cabin 
to confult, whether 1 ſhall yet tell him my Senſe of them o 
no. The bringing it ſo near a Queftion is a Reparation for 
more than Man can ſuffer. I muſt reſolve, _ [Zx:it Belleſa. 
Enter MoxAmenTE, _ 3 
Mer. 1 ſhould be fo ſcrupulous of being fo much wy 
as having Power to reſolve any Thing without Belleſa's Le & 
had I not two ſuch Neceſſities, as Nature and Time to juſti- 
fie ſtill my Incapacity, by their Tmpulfion of me to it. Na- 
ture's internal Force would be too weak, I could forget Thave 
a Father, I am ſo Belleſa's Creatute, had not Time Power 
over me, and that this Light muſt ſee me a Prince, and her 
none. Her Words, by whoſe Reflex we only can fee 
Thoughts, have ſometimes been clear enough: Yet” they 
have been always ſo unſteady, as like Gliffes turned up and 
down, their Reflex hath rather dizied my Brain than affured 
my Sight. Now I muſt reſolve to beg of her to fix them, fo 
as J may ſee what Figure they have made for me. She is 
now gone towards Love's Cabinet. I will follow her thither, 
expecting nothing from the Place but Privacy. She's Love's 
Influence, and only can affect her ſelf, ' And now to balance 
the Boldneſs of this Reſolution with an equal Humility, I wilt 
oblige my ſelf not ſo much as even to wonder at the wo 
ſhe ſhall reſolve ſor me. Eri Moramente. 
Enter BRLLESA in a Nod called Loves Cabinet. 
Bel. Hither where all Things look fo pleafingly, and ſo 
well pleaſed, as you muſt be all in Love with one another; 
hither where the beſt of Love's Secreſie doth flouriſh ſo, as 
you know not one another's Love, and yet live ſtill, adding 
{till to the Delights of one another, as *rwere by mere In- 
ſtint, by being but together. Whither but unto you ſhould 
I repair for Company? To your fo pure Innocence as Ill can 
ne're come ſo near, as to be withſtood. For in your Vein 
runneth Water inſtead of Blood: My Breath is yet ſo inno- 
cent it will not blaſt your tendereſt Purity. And I will truſt 
1 you, 
2 


| 
| 
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ou as to take / Counſel of you in the Diſcovery of my 
Thoughts of Love, you are the fitter becauſe you cannot ſpeak. 
For you may anſwer me by Inſtinct, as you ſeem to entertain 
one another, and not ſpeak. | | | 
Ec. Speak. F os. We | a 
Bel. Alas, Eccho, you are too generally free to be truſted. 
You will anſwer any Body, and that they pleaſe. Therefore 
the Gods when they placed * here, to ſecure the Secrecy 
of Solitude, reſtrained your Voice to a preſent Anſwer only to 
thoſe that ſpake unto you, and ſo diſinabled you to tell any 
1 from one unto another, otherwiſe I would not truſt 
even this Privacy with this Word Love. 
Ec. Love. | | IP 
Bel. Could I anſwer at that Diſtance thou doſt and not be 
ſeen, I would word that Love. I think ſure thou couldſt not 
be ſo confident hadſt thou not all theſe Curtains drawn before 
thee, and didſt not know, that they that ſeek thee after thou 
haſt ſpoke can never find thee. But let the Spirit of this 
unſuſpected Place tell me, if it avow thee for its Speaker, 
and I will yield unto its Genius, and will reſolve what me- 
thinks it would have me do. 
Ec. Do. | HY RE; 8 
Bel. New you have anſwered ſo well for him, will you 
now anſwer for him to me? Dare you promiſe me his Con- 
cyt. | | 4; 
Ec. Conftancy. | | nd e 
_ Bel. If he prove ſo, our Prayers ſhall intercede for thee 
unto the Gods, that this thy Service in our Loves may expi-, 
ate thy former Fault. And that thou mayeſt be reſtored unto. 
thy y, and thy Voice doubled to thee, to have Speech 
enough to tell the Wonders of our Loves, which no leſs than 
ſuch a Miracle can do. But if he now prove vain or ere in- 
conſtant, I will come back hither, and with my Curſes blaſt, 
the Beauty of this Place. I will be ſo revenged, I will not 
leave it ſo. much as Solitude. I will be always here, and 
with my loud Complaints ſtorm it with a 2 Tumult. 
And ſor you, Eccho, I will with my Reproaches force you 
to anſwer fo much, as it ſhall hoarſe that little Voice is left 
you. Nay, I will ſearch all the Earths Concavities, and fill 
them up, ſo to choak you quick, there ſhall be left you no- 
thing to reſide in but Aforamente's Heart. That I will leave 
ou, even for a greater Puniſhment, than Death; upon theſe 
erms, if you will ſtand to your Counſel, I am content. 
Ec. Content: 


Enter 
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Enter MORAMENTE. | 3 
Ar. Hearing, Madam, you were gone this Way, I made 
Haſte after you, leſt you might light by Chance into this 
Place. --- Do you know where you are, Madam? _ | 

Bel. Tis you, Moramente, that are you know not where; 
if you had known where you were, you would not have 
E. to divert me from this Place. --- This is Love's Ca- 
binet; is it not? 

Mor, It was, Madam, before you came hither, but all that 
was Love's, is yours where you are. | 

Bel. Do you think Love loſeth any Thing in what I take 
from it? 

Mor. Yes, Madam, it loſeth more by what you keep from 
it, than it gives or receives from all the World beſides ; this 
Place is believed to have a tacit Influence, and works all 
Hearts into a Tenderneſs that it doth receive, as if the Air 
contracted with the Heart it ſhould take Love, and breath to- 
gether. This I tell you, Madam, only that you may glory 
in maſtering Virtue, that ſeems to have Power oyer Nature. 

Bel. My Heart, Moramente, is harder to be known than it - 
is when it is known. --- Do not you think it can allow Love 
as much Virtue as any other? | 

Mor. Yes, Madam, as I believe all Viftuve improves in its 
Ceſſation more than in its Exerciſe meeting with youts, as it 
is a greater Virtue to yield to that than truſt unto its own ; So 
your Heart may allow Love more Virtue than any other by 2 

eſignation of its Power to your Neglect. 

Bel. This Opinion, Moramente, makes me apptehend ſo 
little your gueſſing why I came hither, as I may now in 
turn of a Requeſt you made me once, to gueſs at your Love, 
defire you to do ſo at the Reaſon of my coming hither. 

Mor. It may be, Madam, that Love himſelf in Love with 
you hath given you this Curioſity of rifling his Cabinet to try 
who he holds Intelligence with. So, to diſcover Love's Se- 
crets, you came hither. | | 

Bel. Hath this Eccho run under Ground, and carried him 
my Voice? Tis true, Moramente, I am come to diſcover 
Love's Secrets, but more to truſt, than to ſuſpect: And I 
have found here ſo unintereſted a Counſellor, as he aſks no- 
thing but Words to gratifie him; and he hath anſwered me 
ſo fitly, as if he had ſtudied my Cauſe before. If you have 
any Suit, Maramente, ſpeak to him, he is in his Cloſet here 
among the Trees; he is old and a little deaf, you muſt ſpeak 
aloud, and it is likely he will anſwer you. 


Mor, 


is 
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Mor. This is clear enough. I underſtand it. You know 


 Thave a Suit, Madam. And 1 will try if you have entertain- 
ed him againſt me. Tell me, thou faithful Speaker, doth 


Belleſa love? 
Ec. Love. | RB 
Mor. It is too much a Miracle to be believed from any 
Voice but yours. | we 50 
Bel. Why, Moramente, would you have me ſo ſtrange a 
Creature as to make an Eccho ſpeak falſe? 3 
Mor. You were but dallying with Love, and he had not 
Strength enough to get above your other Words, and ſo the 
Air ſent Eccho back with it along to you. Had Love any 
Power over you, it would not loſe ſo much of its Sweetneſs, 
as the being deluded by any Voice but yours. | 
Bel. It is my Voice, Moramente, and J have let it looſe from 
me, that it might not have ſo much as Modeſty to hold it 
back. Believe it. For if you put me to'take it in again, I 
have Virgin Coldneſs that would not let it ſpeak ſo clear. 
ns: 55 [Moramente #neels. 
Mr. I will believe it fo as I will worſhip it. All my Soul's 
Faculties ſhall be converted into this one Belief, and give me 
Leave to beg for this kind Voice, that for my Sake is ſo un- 
bappy as to go out of you, that you would take it in again, 
and let me hear it, in that Temple where it ſhould be in- 
Thrined, your Mouth, though it ſpeak lower. My Belief 
hath Ears to fave you the Pains of ſtraining it too high. 
Bel. Riſe, Moramente, unleſs you wiſh an Anſwer from a 
Queen, and not Belleſa. I have had long a Senſe well fitted 
to your Sufferings, and I have believed ſo well of you, as I 
did not fear the Seemingneſs of my Indifferency would divert 
you from a meritorious Perſiſtency. And I have been ſo juſt 
to you, as you have loſt nothing by my deferring your Admit- 
tances to the Knowledge of my Thoughts; for they have 
been ſtudying you all this while, with this Advantage too, of 
your. not knowing it. So they haye informed themſelves of 
our Nature ſtraitly in it ſelf, without the Ply it takes, bent 
by Defign. And I have ſo ſatisfied my ſelf, as I believe my 
ime well ſpent, ; | 
Mor. You might well tell me, Madam, I was I knew not 
where, if I have been in your bleſſed Thoughts ; and thus 
you only could have done ſo new a Thing as to recal Time, 
and in an Inſtant bleſs all that was paſt, as well as what's to 
come. I have now no Way of Humility left but Valuation 
of my ſelf, aſcribing ſo the more to the Virtue of your 
1 Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, which have made me what they have been, ſo 


modeſt as to ſay they have found me. Fot you have ſuch a 
Singularity, as you cannot think on any Thing unworthy of 
you. Therefore give me Leave to aſł you, what you have 
thought of my Love to you? For this was the only Thing in 
me worthy of your Thoughts, before you thought of me, I 
muſt-therefore believe 9 have thought moſt of that. | 
Bel. For the firſt Thought, I did allow your Love, Mora- 
mente, it was ſo civil it brought me many in Return of it. 
And by this Exchange, ſtored me with Thoughts which were 
ſo clear, as they ſeemed Glaſſes for Virtue to dreſs her ſelf 
by, not Shadows to draw over her. Therefore I have conti- 
nued the Entertainment of your Love. | 
Mer. Judge, Madam, how abſolutely you ate Miſtreſs of 
Love. It hath had Intelligence with you; and given and re- 
ceived Preſents from you, without my Knowledge. I will 
not call this Treachery, for I will allow all that is mine to be 
ours more. But hath not my Love been ſo true to you, 
adam, as to propoſe to you its Perfection in the Admit- 
tance of my Heart into yours to lie under it, that it may reſt 
it ſelf upon it ? Ga, 
Bel. It hath propoſed that which I cannot anſwer yet, be- 
cauſe it knows not who it ſpeaks to. | 
Mor. [The Heavens conſpire a or in all] Oh Belleſa, give 
me Leave to wiſh you any Thing rather than an Angel. For 
ſo only your Promiſe may defeat it ſelf, If you be mortal, 
you can have no Scruple, but the making me happier than 
your ſelf by the Diſparity between what you give, and wan 
receive. | 
Bel. I can give nothing now, Meramente, but my Promiſe 
to be ſhortly my ſelf, and fo it may be I ſhall be able to give 
you more than now: And, Gemella, though ſhe hath not 
told me who you are, - hath aſſured me you are not what you 
ſeem, and fo an Agreement now would be void on both Sides. 
Therefore' now take this Watch with my Promiſe, that be- 
fore it meaſure three Hours more, you ſhall know my Story, 
and then I ſhall have a fuller Power to give: For having pto- 
miſed nothing, the Time now admits not the telling your 
Story, if you would advance the Knowledge of you. There- 
fore we muſt now part, I for Preparation of the Ceremony of 
the new Election. | 
Mor. I will then confeſs, Madam, only as much as the 
Time will give you Leave to know, which is, that I am more 
than I ſeem, even more in Love hs you than TI can ſeem to 
; bee 
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be: But there will nothing now ſeem ſtrauge in all my Story, 
but your Qualification of me with more Honour than Nature 
can beſtow. I accept this Pledge * Promiſe, and _ 
. thus by you try both 8 *I or 
| Time in the Deſpair Should Go 10 mary: 

os or 2 the promi ed Foys o 077 28 
7 20 (6s _ Mor. and. Bel. 
he Enter Maro and GEN, 

E bes > Well met, ;Generio, . I have good News to tell 
you: Moramante will ſurely fall in with Belleſa, our Queen; 
and then you may be happy in Fidamira. - I know that's 
what you want, - is it not, Genario? Come, be free with 

a Friend. You know you may truſt me, Genorio, with am 
. Thing z --7:even- thy Life -wou?d be ſaſe, were it in a 
Power. 1 [ Genorio laats canfi dl. 
Gen. Then. Fm undone for ever! AMoramente marry Bel 
.le/a! .Heavens-forbid! + | 14: 1:5 3M 

Mar. I thought you ever wiſhed for Fidanira 8 Love, =} 
Friend, and not — 

Cen. Prithee, no more, \Meriyres: I know. not what I wiſh 
for now ! --- O Heavens ! --- that I ſhould ever live to ſee 
this Day. --- [Turns to Martyro] What; -Martyro!/ Wouldſt 
thou hive me wed a common-Strumpet# , a Whore !-2<-a 
every Thing that's bad - Ten thouſand thouſand Curſes light 
n my Head if ever I ſee baſe Fidamira more, after I've <««; 

Mar. I beg, Genorio, you'll ceaſe boy rave. Gun 
your ſelf a little, while - a) £52 V4 

en. No, I'll never ceaſe to rave, while this baſe: Wretch 
ramente ſurvives! --- P11 haſte amy to the Audience. Seat, 

and there diſcover all I know. 4 

Mar. There will be none this Day, —— FE is put off to = 
lebrate the Nuptials of Moramente and Belleſa our Queen.” -- 
Obſerve, . Genorio, here comes poor'Fidamirg.'---- 

Gen, Curſe light on the Strumpet | --- Well! a Woman 

would deceive the Devil! --- How demure-ſhe looks. --- 
- [Exit Genorio in 4 Paſſion. + 

Aar. Sbe * 9 troubled and diſordered ! --- What 

can dis mean: — n 
al Baer R 's 

: Gem. Now Im a Wretch indeed! Maramente to forſake' 

me! — Cruel, cruel Man! — And yet! love him ſtill. 
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What moving Words can ſpeak Gemella's Care, 


Who's mov'd by Love, yet tortur'd by Deſpair? 
What various Paſſions wreck the fighing Maid, 


By the deceitful Arts of Man betray'd ? 


Ho fond I liften'd to the Tales of Love! 
How ſweet they ſeem'd! - But, ah! how pois'nous 
e me | 


: ' When nothing but Remorſe and Guilt remain, 

We ſee our Folly, --- But we ſee in vain! , 

* Guilt holds a faithful Mirror to my Sight, 

T view with Horror, what ſeem'd once Delight. © 

Mar. Thou beauteous Fair, ceaſe this lamentable Tale 
You quite diſtract me, to ſee thy Eyes thus ſwoln with 
Tak, enn nn, OE OR ET 

Why ſhould ſuch Griefs torment Gemella's Breaſt ? 

Alexis Voice can lure each Care to Reſt; 

By ſweeteſt Accent ev'ty Thought remove, 

That ſeems repugnant to a ſofter Love; 

Till each rough Paſſion in a gentler dies, 

And Love alone the Rage of Guilt ſupplies. 

So the poor Mariner by Billows toſs'd, | 

The Sport of Winds, each Moment thinks he's loſt ; 
Horrors on Horrors from each View appear, : 
And Hope is baniſh'd far by deep Deſpair; 

But when the warring Winds contend no more, 

And rolling Surges ceaſe to laſh the Shore, 

When ſoft light Gales becalm the raging Sea, 

Then e'ery Thought of Fear in Pleaſure dies away. 
Dear Gemella diſpel thoſe Thoughts that trouble you ſo much. 
Things ſhall be alter'd for the better. --- We'll inſtantly away 
to the Queen, and let her know how much the Loſs of Alex- 
17s Love difturbs you. -I know her Goodneſs is ſo great, 
that ſhe would ſooner loſe her Life, than rob you of the Man 
you love, and who by Right ought to be yours.---What fiy 
you *---Will you go before it is too late ? 

Gem, She knows the Story well already,--- 

Mar. By whoſe Means ? 

Gem. The King told the whole Affair, and the Reaſon we 
all came here.---Afterwards ſhe examin'd.me.--- [She weeps.] 

Mar. What was her Anſwer? ? 

Gem. That ſhe pitied my hard Fate.---Bid me be entirely 
eaſy.---And that it was in her Power to make me happy yet. 

Mar. Then, dear Gemella, ſet thy Heart at Reſt. Her 

Goodneſs 
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Temple, and you and Gemella follow, where the Prieſt ſhall 
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Goodneſs is too great to rob you of the Man you lova B. 


hold ſhe comes, follow'd by Alexis and the Train. 


Enter BELLESA, ALEXIS, &c. , | 

Bel. Gemella, I come to bring you Joy. Alexis, take the 
injur'd Gemella by the Hand, —. aſk Heav in Forgiveneſs.— 
I wou'd not for the World have depriv'd you of him. 

[Alexis tales Gemella by the Hand: 

Alex. Can you forgive the Wrong that 's paſt, thou injur'd 
Innocence? 

Gem, Oh! Thou dear Prince, only return to poor G. 
mella, and I am happy ſtill.—— Twas Death to think of ſees 
ing you in another's Arms, to one who loves you to Wan 
tion. | | 
Alex. Nor Love, Gemella, ſways thy Heart alone, 

feel the Tyrant raging in my own, 
With all the F ury, and with all the Fire, 
That Wiſh can raiſe, or Ardor can inſpire; 
As when firſt circled in Gemella's Arms, 
In Pleaſure loſt I revell'd mid her Charms, 
As when firſt on her panting Breaſt/I lay, 
And in tumultuous Joys diſſolv'd away. 
Enter GRNORIIOo. 

Gen. 1 hape heard the News, and now come to recommend 
my ſelf to your Majeſty. 1 

Bel. You know, Genbrio, you are the firſt in — Fa- 
vour now. And this Day, I hope, will make two bappy Pair. 

[Pointing to Alexis and Gemella. | 

Gem, Oh! Bleſſed Day | 


Mar. Oh! Gen'rous Queen! 
Bel. Well, Alexis, Genorio and I'll lead the Way to. the 


* 


crown our Happineſs. In the mean Time, Martyro, you go 
to the old King, and give him an Invitation to the Entertain- 


ment for the celebrating our Nuptials. 
Fate's dark Receſſes we.can never find, 
But Fortune at eme Hours to all is kind. 
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